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No  more  the  Nynvph,    with  haughty  Air,- 
Refufes  WILLY's  land  Addrefs; 
Her  ^yielding  Blufhes  fhew  no  Care, 
But  too  much  Eondnefs  to  fupprefi. 
No  more  the  Youth  is  fullen  now, 
But  looks  the  gayeft  on  the  Green, 
Whilft  every  Day  he  ibies  fome  new 
Surrrifing  Charms  in  bonny  JEAN". 

A  thoufand  Tranfports  croud  his  Breaft, 
He  moves  as  light  as  fleeting  Wind* 
His  former  Sorrows  feem  a  Jeft, 
Now  when  his  JEANY  is  turn'd  kind'. 
Riches  he  looks  on  with  difdain. 
The  glorious  Fields  of  War  look  mean; 
The  chearful  Hound  and  Horn  give  Pain, 
If  abfent  from  his  bonny  JEAN. 

The  Day  he  fiends  in  am'rous  Gaze, 
Which  ev'n  in  Summer  fhortned  feemsj 
When  funk  in  Downs,    with  gTkd  Amaze, 
He  wonders  at  her  in  his  Dreams  . 
All  Charms  difclos'd,  fhe  looks  more  bright 
Than  TROY's  Prize,    the  SPARTAN  aueem 
With  breaking  Day.,    he  lifts  his  Sight, 
And  pants  to  be  with  bonny  JEAN. 
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Tafte    thofe  joys*    all  joys   furpaffing, 
Which  are  found    In  Lover's  Arms; 
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And  furrender  all  your  Charms. 
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Iti  great  rage  revenge  my  pain, 
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let  her  thy  rage  a_bidei  and  die  like  me  unlov'd.  Da  Capo. 
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My  Captiv'd  fancy  Day  and  Night, 
Fairer,  and  fairer   reprefents, 
BELLINDA  form'd  for  dear  delight, 
But  cruel  caufe  of  my  complaints. 
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All  day  I  wander   thro'  the  Groves, 
And  fighing  hear  from  ev'ry  tree, 
The  happy  Birds  chirping  their  loves, 
Happy.,  compar'd   with  lonely  me. 

When  gentle  fleej>,  with  balmy  wings. 
To  reft  fans  ev'ry   weary'd  wight> 
A  thoufand  fears  my  fancy  brings. 
That  keep  me  watching  all  the  night. 

Sleej)  flies,    while  like,  the  Goddefs  fair. 
And  all  the  Graces  in  her  traini 
With  melting  fmiles,  and  killing  air, 
Appears  the  caufe  of  all  my  pain. 

Awhile  my  mind  delighted  flies. 
O'er  all  her  Sweets   with  thrilling  joy, 
Whilft  want  cf  worth  makes  doubts  arife.. 
That,  all  my  trembling  hopes    deftrov. 

Thus  while  my  thoughts  are  fix'd  on  her., 
I'm  all  o'er   tranfport   and  defire; 
My  pulfe  beats  high,  my  cheeks  appear 
ALL  rofes,  and  mine  eyes    all  fire. 

When  to  my  felf     I  turn  my  view. 

My  veins  grow  chill,  my  cheeks  look  wan: 

Thus  whilft  my  fears   my  pains  renew, 

I  fcarcely  look   or  move  a  Man. 
F   LUTE. 
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Sung  by  Mrs.  Clive      in_  Timok  in  Jj  ote 
$et    by  Mi.  Lampe. 
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MJEN"  born,  on  Earth  like  o_ther  Brutes  With  fcorn  their  creeping  kind  de- 
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ride  But  tho'  they  boaft  firperior  parts  The  odds  is  oruly  in  their  Pride.  If 


^F 


N  glJ  J' j> 


r  ~?  -n 


P^P 


m 


m 


m 


MM 


P~  P  p  -j    f    g    •        pjif" 


9? 


JOVE  who  temger'd  firft  the  Mafs    Inclines  to  mould  it  o'er  again  ,  The 
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Man  degen'rates  in.-to  Afs    The  Afs  is  polifh'd  in -to   Man 
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The  Afs  is 
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Flute. 
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Sweet  ELTHAM  let  the  Dreads   of  thy     Groves*  Forgive        my 
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Dreads   o±    thy     Groves,  Forgi 
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malice     and  reftore   my  Joy:        Impatient   o'er  thy    lawns    my 
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En — vy   roves*  Till  rais'd  Refentment  wou'd  thy  Charms  deftroy. 
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Why  doft  thou  ftill  divide  my  Soul   and  Me* 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  Spring*   that  fans  thy  Bow'rs* 

TeH.  her*     the  Kings*  who  once   were   Lords  of  Thee* 
With  far  more  mercy*    held  Inferior  Pow'rs . 

Tell  her*    that  Summer's  paft    and  Autumn  fades; 

And  weak'ning  Suns*    unwilling  luftre  fhed: 
Tell  her.     Her  Abfence   faddens  life  with  fhades; 

And  leaves  all  Senfe*    but  that  of  Anguifh-Dead,. 

Flute. 
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Advice    to   Chloe.     A$on"g. 


-Dear  CHLOE,  while  thus,  bey®nd  Meafure,  You  treat  me  with. 
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and  JVLealure,   you  treat  me  wit 
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Doubts  andDildain,  You  rob  all  your  Youth  of  its  Pleafure,         And 
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hoard  up  an  old  Age  of  Pain:      Your  Maxim,    that   Love  is  ftiH  founded 
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On    Charms  that  wAH  auickly      de.  -cay;     You'll  find  to  be  very  ill  j 
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groim—<letl»WTiaa  once  you  its  Dictates    o--bey. 
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The  Love    that  from  Beauty  is   drawn. 
By  kindnefs  ^you  ought  to  improve; 

Soft  looks  and  gay  Smiles  are  the  Dawn, 
Fruition's   the  Sun-fhine  of  Love*. 
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And  tho'  the  bright  Beams  of  jrour  Eyes 
Shou'd  be  clouded,    that  now  are  To  gay. 

And  Darknefs  jofCefs   all  the  Skies, 
We  ne'er  can  forget  it  was  Day* 

Old  DARBY    with  JOAN  by  his  Side, 

You've  often  regarded  with  Wonder 
He's  Dropfical,    She  is  fore-ey'd. 

Yet  they're  ever  uneafy    afunder; 
Together  they   totter  about. 

Or  fit  in  the  Sun  at  the  Door, 
And  at  Night,   when  old  DARBY's  Rot's  out. 

His  JOAN  will  not  fmoke  a  Whiff  more. 

No  Beauty  nor  Wit  they  poffefs. 

Their  feveral  Failings   to  f  mother; 
Then,  what  are  the  Charms,   canjrou  guefs. 

That  make  them  fo  fond  of  each  other? 
'Tis  the  pleafing  Remembrance  of  Youth, 

The  Endearments  which  Youth  did  beftow; 
The  Thoughts  of  paft  Pleafure  and  Truth, 

The  beft  of  our  Bleffings  below. 

Thofe  Traces  for  ever  will  laft, 

No  Sicknefs,  or  Time  can  remove; 
For  when  Youth  andBeauty  are  paft, 

And  Age  brings  the  Winter  of  Love: 
A  Friendship   infenfibly  grows. 

By  Reviews  of  fuch  Raptures  as  thefe. 
The  Current  of  Fondnefs  ftill  flows. 

Which  decrepit  old  Age  cannot  freeze. 


Flute. 
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A  $ong  $et  by  IVEr.  JVEartin"  $mith 


With  Care   we  may    a  Pile  fecure.. 

And  from  all  common  fparks  defend; 
But  oh!  who  can  a  Houfe  fecure> 

When  the  Cceleftial  flames  defcend. 


Thus   was  I  fafe.,  'till  from  jrour  Eves,  . 

Destructive  fires  are  brightly  given'. 
Ah.'  who  can  fhun  the  warm  furp rife, 

"When  lo!  the  Light'ning-  comes  from  Heav'n. 

P  LUTE. 


A  SONG    the  words  by  Mr.  IERSEY.  fetb  by  M**    GLADWIN  . 
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No    Goddpfs  can    with    her    cojil 
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jpare   fo   fweet's    her   look  fo     Toft    Her    Air 
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In.  "whom  fo   many  Charms    are  jplac'd 
In.  with    a  mfnd  as  Nobly  Grac'd  \\\^ 
"With  fparkling  "Wit    with  folid  fence 
And  foft  Perfwastve  Elocprence 

In   frameing  her  Divinely  T"air 
Natures   Employ  d  her  utmoft  care  ;\\l 
That  we  in.  (Uoe^r  form    fhou'd  find 
A.  rerVLuS  with  Minerva s  Mind 
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Farewell  to2.0cAa&e/r    arid  farewell  nyr-^a^f  where  heartfome  with 
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Farewell  >&Z0cAa£e*"   and  farewell  my  Jean  where  heartfome  with 


thee  I  have  mony    Day  been  tor  HacA.Xt&i'-    no  more^oMa/^"     no 
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thee  I  have  mony    Day  been 
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more  we'll  may  ,be  return  toJ&0cAa&&r'    no  more 
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Tears  that  I  fhed  they  are    a     for    my    Dear     and     no    for  the 
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Tears  that  I  fhad  they  are    a     for    my    Dear     and     no    for    the 
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dangers     attending     on     Weir      Thov      bore      on     rough 
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dangers     attending     .on      Weir      ThoN      bore,      on      rough 
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Seas      to     a    far     Bloody     Shore     may      be  -    to 
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ar     Bloody     Shore 
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Seas'    to     a    far    Bloody      Shore     may       be      to  .re_.-_ 
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V       .   turn    *&J_d(?cna6e>t"     no     more 
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turn     \£>Lacwt6&r       no     more 


Tho  Hurricanes  rife   and  rife  ev'ry  Wind 
They'll  ne'er  make  a  Temp  eft  like  that  in  my  Mind 
Tho"  loudeft  of  Thunder  on  louder  Waves  roar 
That's  nathing  like  leaveing  my  love  on  the  fhor.e 
To  leave  thee  be  hind  me  my  Heart  is  fair  jpainM 
By  Eafe  thats   inglorious  no  fame  can  be  gain'd  . 
And  Beauty  and  Love's  the  Reward  of  the  Brave 
And  I  muft  deferve  it  before  I  can  crave 

Then  Glory  T&j-T&d<ny    maun  plead  my  Excufe 
Since  Honour  commands  me  how  can  I  refufe. 

"Without  it  I  ne'er  can  have  Merit  for  thee 
And  without  thy  Favour  I'd  better  not  be 
I  gaethen  my  Lafs  to  win  Honour  and  fame    . 
And  if  that  I  fhould  luck  to  come  Glorioufly  hame 
I'll  bring  a  Heart  to  thee  with  Love  running,  o  er 
And  then  I'll  leave  thee  mbZacAadeJ"  no  more 
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A   Civil  Truth     The  "Works  bj    Mr    MANLY 
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When   firft  ^^/iha^z>         I   furveyajrour   eafy  form.   and. 


m 


i=P 


s 


^^ 


Z=* 


p1  !  Vff 


a 


# — • 


fe 


P© 


Mien      to     my    pleaf'd     view   at  once      ap  -  jpeaf'd       A  _   ^ 
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_  nother    Cyprian   Queen 
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\Plth  Unaffected  Air    and   Grace 
You  fhiae  the  Queen'  of  Love 
Compleat  your  fhape  vith  Angfclls  face 
A  Miftrefs   fit  for  love 

Great  love  a  God  by  all  Confeft 
Oe'er  j30~wer'd  by  Danaes  Charms 
JL  Tempting  fhower  drop t  on  her  Breaft 
And.  Melted  in  her  Arms 

He  fwell'd  his  Fleafures  thus  Infpir'd 
Undoubtedly  to  Prove 
That  Gods  themfelves  -with  Paffions  fir'd 
Are  Epicures    in  Love 

If  thus  the  God   cou  d  change  his   fhape  In. 
In  Mafguerade  to  Kifs 
Let  us  his  Godfliip  Imitate 
And  take  a  leading  bjifs 
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A     SO"NG     Conrgos'd   bv    M.r   LiMPE 
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Court  the  f^jr  Idols  no  .more  to  Comp^ri 


Jong  on  my  knees  I  muft. 
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plead  nor    from  their-refnTals  Conclude  I  muft  Die  conclude  I  mnft 
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,  ceed    ^        1 11  Let  th'inflpid  Lover  his  jiafsion  difcover  by  his 
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jpumere    a    WbULper    a    wtui£er   or    fo   makes    ^ay      to    th 


way-   to    the   fountain   the   fountain    where    pleafure  arLCe  where 
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Sung    by    Mr    CLIVE     in.  TIMON   in  LOVE    Vjr  Ml*    LAMFE 
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From  the_Age  of  .fifteen    we  Women 'tis  true  have  Hufbands  or 
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Lovers  or  both  in  otrr  view  If     we  drefs    and  look  Gay/  at  the 
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Court  or   the    Play  'tis  as  much  as   to    faj^V/e    -went    but  .for 
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Ye  Gentle    Gales      A      SONG 


f-M-HJyf.if!ttJj^ 

Ae   Gales    that  fan   the  _4ir  and     Wanton    in    the 


Ye   Gentle   Gales    that 


Flow'ry   Grove     Oh   whifger   to    rryr   Abfent   fair  my     fecret 
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pain    nvy  endleis     love 
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And  at  the  breezy   clofe   of  Day 
When   fhe    does    seek,  foom  cool  retreat 
Throw  Spicy,  odours    in   her   way 
And,   fetter  l^ofes   at  her  feet 

That  when,  fhe  fees  their  coloxcr  fade 
And  all  their  jpride    neglected  ljre 
Let  ihiii'ffcnrct  the  lovely  maid 
That  fweets  not  gather'd  timely  Dye 

An  when  £he  lays   her  down,  to   reft 
Let  fome  Aufpitious  ViiioJis  fb.ow 
Who'tLs  that  lo-ves  Ca#li//a     beft 
And  what  for   her    I    undergo 
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Ojl  3?rincess  Amelia. 
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Ye  Nymphs  of  BATH>  prepare   the    L^7'      W^7'     w^7    *Te  JOVL   fo 
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How    to   Pay?     A-ME-LIA    claims    the   Song:      But   if  jom  fear it  o 
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.•rone    your    Caufe*     Go    bor. .row      from     the      Croud 
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plaufe>    And      rob       the      Publick     Tongue 
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Sweet    as   her   foftlv -flowing   Name, 
Sweet  is  AMELIA' 3    rifing  Fame; 

And  as  her  Virtu e.,    Great*. 
Attend,  ye  Nymphs,    th^  Fav'rite   found, 
And    what  from   Shore  to  Shore  goes  roundi 

Let  Avon's  Banks  repeat. 

See,  fee,    and  fure    you  can  no  lefs, 
See  how  the  thronging  People  prefs.' 

Who,  dwelling  on  her  Face.,. 
Cry,    is  fhe  then  of  BRUNSWICK'S  Line? 
Are,  all  like  Her,     are  all  Divine? 
And  blefs   the  Royal  Race. 


VOL.  III. 


Encircled    by  our  Britifh  Fair. 
The  Boaft  of  Nature    and  her  Care! 

AMELIA  charms   alone; 
And  AA-;il  it  not  jrour  Ear  amaze, 
To  hear    ev'n   van^uifh'd  Beauty  praife, 
And  Pride  to  be  out-fhone? 

But  chief,  our   Youthful  Heroes   trace. 
While  humbly  on  that  Form  they  gaze, 

And  tell  up  their  furprife: 
Yet  how,  je  Nymphs,    can  that  be  faid?. 
No,  no;   let's   be  content  to  read 

Their  wonder  in  their  Eyes  . 


Flute 
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Tlie   Diffident   Lover. 
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"WHEN    CloE    was   by  DA-MON  feen,  "What  Heart  cou'd  be  un- 


'SFftS 


%C     1 


^5-^- 


m 


^ 


ft$U  gjj  jjj^J^J-.il^ffPtg 


mov'd?     She    look'd    fo  Jike ,  the    Cyprian   CLueen,  HegazM^ad-mird,^ 
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lov'd:     He  lov'd,    alas!      but    lov'd    in   vain.    And  full  of  grief  and 


Care>    " He  knew   he    never  cou'd  obtain     The  lovely,    charming 
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fair,     the    love.-ly,    charming   fair. 
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CLOE    deferv'd   a  better    Swain; 

He,  not  fofair  a  Bride: 
Yet  Hill  he  hugg'd  the  fatal  Chain, 

He  lov'd,   defpair'd,   and  dy'd; 
Take  pity*    then,    thou  charming  IMaidj 

For  CXiOE's  cafe   is   thine; 
I  dare  not  afk,    fo  much  I   dread  — 

Mail  DAMOlf's  fate   be  mine! 

Flute. 
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YouNG    STREPHOW,     who.  through   ev'ry     Grove.     Had  chas'd  the 
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fleeting    God    of     Love:        Met   HYMEN,    once,    who   crofs'd    his 
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Joy>      And   chain*  d   the     am'rous     cap-tive     Soy 
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Happy  the  Swains,    who  only  ftray 
"Where  Love     and  Pleafure  lead  the  way; 
"Where    HYMEN's  Arts  can  never  move. 
And  Love   receives   no  tie    but   Love  . 

Flute. 
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Ak!    0YHEN"    charmer,  turn   a -gain,    You  hidejrour  iace>  from 
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me,     in    vain,  Already,  I've  receiv'd    my  fate,   And  now,  to  fave  me, 
-ffll — 1     I     I     1 1 -I    ■         0 
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The  love,  that  darted  from  jour  ejes, 
My  heart  has  taken  ,     by  furprifet 
And,  tho'  you  turn,    and  fly  away. 
He'll  revel  here,    both  night  and  day. 

Alas:    nor  ftratagem,   nor  force. 
Can,  from  my  breaft,  his  pow'r  divorce. 
INTo  claim   of  ^ours,    on  him,  can  be 
So  ftrong,   as   that  he  owns  from.  me. 

What  is  his  fhadow,    in  your  fight, 
But  like  the  fcatter'd   beams  of  light? 
His  fubftance,    in  my  bofom,   dwells. 
Like  fire,   that  fcatter'd  light  excells. 
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A  Favourite  Aire  by  JMr.  BTakdex- 
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flattering  Chit,  more    tell     her  (and  Vis     Fit)  fhe'llbethe  ri--dicule    of 
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D I  VINE  ST  Fair,      Oh   eafe   my    Care,  ^And     charm,     and 
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my    Care,  ^And     charm,     ar 
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J  charm      the     fondefr     Swain'        No    longer    fly.,       no     more     de-Tr- 
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For     Love     a.eair,        Nc 
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ny.        Give    Love,     Rive     Love    for     Love     a -gain. 


ss 


Ion- 


3K 


gear   £Ly 


'  gei    tiy  no      more     de--ny 


jive    Ltfve   give    I/Oye,      £oi 


Loves    Conauering  Dart* 

Has  pierc'd  my  Heart, 
With  all  thy   wondrous  Charms; 

Nor  can  I  reft, 

Untill  pofCefs'd, 
Enfolded    in  thy  Arms. 
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To  o   eaULy 

Believing,  we 
Are  caught  with  fond  Addrefs, 

Nor  can  we  fly, 

Altho*  we  try, 
To.fhun  allyour  finefs. 


thy 

The   ANSWEE    by  Mr.  MANLY. 

Thus.  Re^fon    weak. 

By  Paffions  jjowY, 
Incautiously   we.  run. 

Into  the  Net. 

That's  for  us  fat, 
Tho*  fure  to  tie  undone. 


54 


Apollo    ajLd  Daphne 
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APOLLO,  once  finding  fair  DAPHNE  alone,  Difcover  d  his  fla 
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meant  for  to  take  her  for  Better  for  Wo rfe:  Then  he  talk'd    of    the     • 
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Smart,   and  the  hole  in  his  Heart,    So  large   one  might  drive  thro'  the 
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paffage  a  Cart,  But  the  filly   coy   Maid,   to  the  God's   great  amazement 
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Sprung  away  from  his  Arms,  and  leapt  thro'  the   Cafement 
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He   following,   cry 'd  out.    my  Life,  and  my  Dean 
Return  to  jrour  Lover,    and  lay  byjrour  fear: 
You  think  me,  perhaps,  fome  Scoundrel  or  Whorefon; 
Alas!  I've   no  wicked  D&fign  onjrour  Perfon. 

I'm  a   God  by  my  Trade, 

Young,  plump,   and  well  made; 
Then  let  me  carefs  thee,  and  be  not  afraid. 
But  ftill  fhe  kept  running,  and  flew  like  the  Wind, 
While  the  poor  purfy  God  came  panting  behind. 

_l'm  the  chief  of  rhyficians,    and  none  of  the  College, 
Muft  be  mention  d  with  me   for  Experience  and  Knowledge, 
Each  Herb,  Flower,  and  Plant  by  its  name   I  can  call. 
And  do  more  than  the  beft  Seventh-Son  of  them  all. 

With  my  Powder  and  Pills, 

I  cure  all  the  Ills, 
That  fweep  off  fuch  numbers  each  week  in  the  Pills; 
Put  ftill  fhe  kept  running,   and  fLew  like  the  wind. 
While  the  poor  purfy  God  came  panting   behind. 

Belldes,   I'm  a  Poet,    Child,  into   the  Bargain, 
And  top  all  the  Writers    of  fam'd   COVENT-GARDEN; 
I'm  the  Prop  of  the  Stage,    and  the  Patron   of  wit; 
I  Set  my  own  Sonnets,    and  fing  to  my  Kit: 

I'm  at  WILL's  all  the  Day, 

And  each  Night  at  the  Play; 
And  Verfes  I  make  faft  as  Hops,  as  they  fay; 
When  fhe  heard  him  talk  thus,  fhe  redoubled  her  fpeed. 
And  flew  like  a  Whore  from  a  Conftable  freed. 

Now    had  our  wife  Lover,    (but  Lovers   are  blind) 
In  tli e  Language  of  LOMBARD-STREET,  told  her  his  mind; 
Look,  Lady,    what  here  is,    'tis  plentv  of  Money; 
Odfbobs,    I  muft   KL£s      thee,    my  Joy  and  my  Honey; 

I  fit  next  the  Chair, 

And  fhall  fhortly  be  Mayor. 
Neither  CLAYTON,  nor  DUNCOMB,  with  me  an  compare, 
Tho'  as  wrinkled  as  PRIAM,   as  deform'd  as   the  Devil, 
The  God  had  fucceeded,    the  Nymph   had  been   civil. 
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0  $LEEPY  Body.drowiy  Body,  wiltuna  waken  and  turn  thee:  To  drivel  and 
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Chores  £ir  frae  me,  Wae. 


kind, thou  turnft  fleecy  and  blind,  and  fnoters  and  fnores  Far  frae  me,  Wae 
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light  on  thy  face,  the  drowfy  embrace  is  enough  to  garjme  betray  thee 
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gr^yi^^^i^uj^^ 


<^W 


mm 


I^S 


3z3: 


P 


gg^gB 


of     thy    Sex     a die  a 


£ 


3 


gg^f 


VOL  .Iff. 


39    ': 


M 


l*tFF±\£T^$ 


Sfe 


m 


^^1 


MlU-d-&=£ 


Angels    take       her 
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t 
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The  Wrangling    LOVER5^^^>cotcT^^5ng 
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that  and  fo  they  fell  Arangling  tho  they  knew  not  for  "What, 
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IOCKY  faid  IENNY  was  grown    a  pert  Huffey. 

IENNY  faid  IOCKY  was  a  tefty  Old  fool 

With  rangling  and  Jangling  thevKejpt  their  tongues  moving 

IOCKY  was  Maiter  but  IENNY  would  rule 

With  Snarling  and  biting  they  both  are  grown  Old 

IOCKY  a  Nifejr    and  IENNY^S  a  Scold 
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Whjr   does     nrv  Heart  thus     refHefs  jprove  ,  What    vou'd      the 
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tedious   trifler    have,     a    lafs       I    fear   Im     fick  of     Love    the 
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Fool    is     caught   fair  MYRA.S    Slave  .        Great      God       of 
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Xove    to     eafe     imr     Pains       and    cure      thofe        Ills       too 
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late     I       find     I     beg    not  jrou       woud       break      my    Chain; 
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The    SPINNING     LASS  . 
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My  MaidMaryfhe  minds  her  D  air^Whilelgo  a  howing  and  mowing  eachMom  rounajrlitfle 
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SjpincingWheel^Merjly- rtms  ttieReelWhilft;  I  amflnging  amongfty  Cora,   Cream. and 
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Kii5»3  is , illrnyDpliglitShe gives  me  thenjf dear Ioys  atNightflie  is  as  foft  as  the  Air 


injMomina  fair  Inever  faw  Maiden  more  ^leafing   a  'fight  . 
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.  Whilftl  whittle,  fhe  from  the  -Third-  ^ 
Does  gather  Rofes  to  make  our  f  oft  Bed 
And  then  my  little  Love  fhall  lye 
All  the  Night  long   and  Dye, 
Inthe  dear  Arms  of  her  own  dear  Ned, 
There  fhe  fhall  tafte  of  a  delicate  Sjoring, 
But  I  dare  not  tell  you  nor  name  tire  Thing 
It  will  fetjrou  a  "wifhing  and  think  of  kifsing. 
For  kiffciag  caufe  fighs   when   Young  Men  fhould  Ung  ; 

Thacks  of  Rufhes  and  to_ps  of  Bufhes, 
Shall  thatch  thy  Roof  and  ftrew  thy  Flowr, 
O  'er  the  little  Hills   and  D  ales  ; 
The  pretty  Nightingirls, 
Shall  fly  to  us  and  fhall  ne'er  be  Poor 

Little  Lamb  Kins  ^-hen.  e  er  they  dye^ 
Shall  betpieath  new  Blankits  to  thee  and  I 

Our  Ojiilts  fhall  be  Rofes   while   June  expofes^, 
So  fweet  and  fo  foft  iny  Dear  Love  fhall  lye. 

Fountains  jpure  fhall  be  thy   Ewr 
To  fprinkle  Water  upon  thy-  fair  Fate  ; 
And  the  little  Flock  fhall  .play. 
All  the  long  fumm.ers  Day 
.  Gently  with  Lambs  to  adorn  that  jplace, 
.  Then  at  Night  we'll  hie  home  to  our  Hive 
.  Aoid  like  Bees  enjoy  all  the  fweets  alive, 
.  We*  11  enjoy  Loves  TreafurcAnd  tafte  of  Loves Pleafure^ 
.  Whiift  others  for  Fame   and  greatnefs  ftrive. 


The  flighted         Swain   fet  by  Mr  HANDEL 


Banifh  my  fence  or  let  her  not  flight  me 
Love  ne*er  was  made  to  Inherit  difda  in 
Love   is''  a  Bubble 
That  gives  Mankind  trouble 
Reflecting  Extacjr 
Drqps  -with  the  Simile 
Airy  and   vain 


Sure7£/?w    gave  her  that  Face  to  deceive  me 
And  gave  the  Boy  but  one  Arrow  wuld  fly 
Hafte  to  thv  Mother 
And  beg  for  another 
Glo&  the  Mark  muft  be 
Make  her  to 
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The  Lacly's  Dream  fett  to  Mufick  by    S.G.. 
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I  Dream' t  I  f ay ja  Piteous     fighjS.youngi^VAV^'   Weeding  \ajj 
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Stars  of  liaht  had^Wept  them felves    a  .wav. 


untill  his   Pretty    Stars  of  light  had^Wept  -them felves    a   way-. 
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Methoughtl  afkdhim.  why  he  wep_t, 
Mere  Titty  lead  me  on  . 
He  deeply  figlid'and  then  replyM 
Alas  .1  am  undone  \ 

A.s  I  beneath,  jon  M'ertle  lay^ 
C\oie.\iyJ>tanar        fprings^ 

-sfnwiOrr     ft°le  my  Bow  away, 
And  pinniond  both  in/ "Wings. 

Alas  ,  fay'd  I,twas  then  th_y  Bow, 
Where  with  he  Wounded  me. 
Thou  art  a  &c^  and  such  a  Blov 
Gould  come  from  none  but  thee 


But  if  thou  wilt  revenged    be^ 
On  that  ambitious  Swain  , 
I'll  fet  tlry  "Wings  at  Liberty, 
And  thou  fhal±  fly   a    gain. 

And  all  the  fervice  on.  mjr  J?arty 
That  I  require  of   thee, 
Is  that  you'd  wound  ^/rrwvter's  Heart, 
And  make  him  die   for  me  , 

The_  Silken  Tatters  I  unty  d  , 
And  the  gay-Wings  Difjplay  A,     .  ^      • 
He  Mounting  gentlyFannd  and  erjd, 
Adieu  fond  Foolifh.  Maid  . 


At  that  I  Bluftid  and  angry-  grev 

I  fliould  the  Cred  believe. 

But  waking  found  xujDream  too  true, 

Alas  I  "was    a    Slave/ 
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Charming    Cloe         A  New   Song 
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What  e'er  I  doy -where  e'er  I  go*    ny  Clc&<f     all     my     darling 
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By    Day  no  other   thouahtl   know    by  Night    no 


p-    ther    by  Night   no 
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The  Flow'rs  that  jaiiit  the  Fragrant  Mead 
Art:  Emblems  of  my  blooming  Dear .- 
MyC/oc      there  I  faintly   read^ 
Yst Elora       fmileslefs  Winning   Fair. 
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The  fpicjr  Gales  which  fann  the  leaves^ 

And  gently  curl  the  Cryftal  Tlood, 

Defcribe  myCl/re     when  fhe  breaths 

Ten  Thoufand  Sweets  throughout  the  Wood 

4- 

The  Birds  that  hail  the' genial  Spring, 
And  warbling  grace  each  Vocal  Spray, 
Surpafs'd  by  C/^e. '  hang,  tile  "Wing, 
And  ceafe  their  various  trilling  Lay. 

5 

The  Lamb  that  Skips  vith  bounding  heels. 

Along  the  dewy  verdant  Flain, 

My  Cloes     Innocence  reveals. 

My  (Uo.^J    pleafant  fprightly  vein.. 

Beauty  and  Sence  in  Ample  grace. 
In  full  perfection  gayly  dreft, 
Charm  trs  in  C-ccrc^s    mind   and  face^ 
And  fweetjy  rob  ns  of  our    reft . 
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JVLtm4"v%,    -wife^  and  c?/&n>ud  fair. 
Have  Jointly  form' d  the  dang'rous  Maid; 
Fly  then  ye  S-wains^  nor  _pry  too  near; 
To  gaze   alafs/--  is  to  be  dead. 


$ung  by  Mr.  $alway  in  Colc-mbine-Courtezan. 


4J? 


^ 


~R O,  to  win  a  Woman's  Favour,  Would  folicit  long  in  vain?  Who.to  gain  a 


"WHO,  to  win  a  Woman's  Favour.  Would  folicit  long  in  vain?  Who.to  gain^ 


Give  me  Love   the  beauteous  Rover 

"Whom  a  gen' ral  Paul  on  warms. 
Fondly  Bleffing  ev'ry  Lover, 

Frankly  proff 'ring  all  her  Charms'. 
Never  flying, 
Still  complying; 
.    Train'd  to  jxLeafejrou, 
G-lad  to  eafeyou. 
Circled  in  her  fnowy  Arms  . 
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Tie  Detebmhst'd  Nymph. 
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Oh    how  vou  Proteft,  and  Solemnly  lie>    Look   humble,    and 
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I'm  pleas'd,  I  muft  own.  whenever  I  fee     A 
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Lover  that's   brought  to  this    pafs.  But  keep  farther  offj ivou're 
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naughty  I  fear;   I  vow  I  wilL  never  yield  to't.  Vou  afk  me    in 
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vain,  for    never.  I  fwear,  I  never,  no   never   will  do't 
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never,  i  lwear,  . 
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Por  when  the  Deed's  done*  how  quickly  you  go. 

No  raore  of  the  Lover  remains; 
In  hafte^you  depart,  whate'er  we  can  do. 

And  ftubbornly  throw  ofE  your  Chains; 
Defift    then  in  time;  let's  hear  on't  no  more; 

I  vow  I  will  neve"r  yield  to'f. 
You  •promlfe  In  vain," in  vain  you  adore; 

I  never,    no  never  will  do't. 
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Hap  me  with,  thy  Petticoat. 
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O   BELLi  thy  Looks   have  piercM  mv  Hearts  I  j>afs  the  ^^f  in 
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heht  returns    I   feel  the  Smart>  Ar 
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Pain,  WhenUight 


And  wifh  for  thee  in  vain. 
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I'm  ftarving  cold,  while  thou  art  warm.,  Have  Pity  and  in-clinej  And 
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grant  me  for  a  Han   that  charm-ing  Pet -ti -coat   of    thine'. 
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My  ravlfh'd  Fancy  in  Amaze 
Still  wanders  o'er  thy  Charms, 

Deluflve  Dreams  ten  thoufand  ways 
Prefent  thee  to  my  Arms. 

But,  waking,  think  what  I  endure, 
"While  cruelj/ou  decline 

Thofe  Pleafures,  which  can  onlv  cure 

<-/ 
This  panting  Breaft  of  mine. 


I  faint,  I  fail,    and  wildly  rove, 

Becaufe  you  ftill  deny 
The  juffc  Reward  that's  due  to   Love, 

And  let  true  Faffion  die. 
Oh!  turn,  and  let  Compaffion  feize 

That  lovely  Breaft  of  thine; 
Thy  Petticoat  cou'd  give  me  Eafe, 

If  thou  and  it   were  mine. 


Sure  Heav'n  has  fitted  for  Delight 

That  beauteous  Form  of  thine, 
And  thou'rt  too  good  its  Law  to  flight. 

By  hind  ring  theDefign. 
May  all  the  Pow'rs  of  Love  agree, 

At  length  to  make  thee  mine, 
Or  loofe  my  Chains,  and  fet  me  free 

From  evYy  Charm  of  thine . 
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HAMPSTEAD  Delichtof  evry- Senfe  a-ndBlifs    of  everjr    ravifh'd  Eje- 
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(;Jl'N-lhl  pi 


I 


£ 


5^ 


n  pirricgMN  J^ 


\   .  Air  2er-  fume  and  aH  thy   S^wreets       the  Air  jper    fume 

pi  I  Pir^i/rNir-ii 


^ollEL 


^T 


Hail.evYy  Grove  and  Rovrrj   Plain 

.Where  Nature  redolent  of  Charms 

Invites  each  happy  Nymph  and  Swain 
.To  revel  in  each  others  Arms 

May  Youth,  and  Beauty  ever  fmile 

.  And  HAMP STEAD'S   ev'ry  Care  beguile 

Around  the  "Well  s  refreshing  Place 

.    Fair  youthful  Beauties' fweetly  rove 

Rich  in  the  Charms  of  ev'ry  Grace 
.    T'infpire  the- Soul  with  fofteft  Love 

Wnil'ft  fighing  Youths  their  Hearts  refign 
■    And  pay  their  Vows  at  Beavty's  Shrine 

In.  the  g^  Movements  of  each  Dance 

The  Brave  and  fair  fond  Love  invpart 
And  with  each  ftep  fuchjoys  advance 

As  dje  the  Cheek  and  footh  the  Heart 
Mufick  and  love  without  Controul 
.     Thus  fix  the  Heart  and  fire  the  Soul  / 
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glimm'ring    Moon  might  juft  be  feen  Re-fiecting  thro  the  Trees. 
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The  bubbling  Water's   conftant  Courfe 

From  off  tii'adjacent  Hill 
Was  mournful  Echo's  laft  Refource 

All  Mature- was  fo  ftill 

The  conftant  Shepherd  foughtthis  Shade 

By  Sorrow  fore  opprefs'd 
Clofe  by  a  Fountain's  Margin  laid 

His  pain  he  thus  Exnrefs  d 

All  wretched  -Youth    why  did'ftthou  love 

Or  hope  to  meet  fuccefs 
Or  think  the  Fair  would  conftant  prove 

Thy  blooming  Hopes  to  blefs 

Find  me  the  Rofe  on  Barren  Sands 

The  Lilly  midft  the  Rocks 
The  Grape  in  -wide  deferted  Lands 

A  "Wolf  to  guard  tiie  Flocks 

Thofe  you  alafs  will  fooner  gain 

And  will  more  eafy  find 
Than  meet  with  ought  but  cold  difdain 

In  faithlefs  Womankind 

Riches  alone  now  win  the  Fair 

Merit  they  cjuite  defpife 
The  conftant  Lover  thro'  Defpair 

Becaufe  not  Wealthy  dies 
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Lute     in    fpired     with  tune     and       Verfe      un      thought      fhe 
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If  perch'd  upon  fome  jointed  Thorn 
The  Nightingale   renews  her  ftrain. 
Let  it  remind  thee  how  forlorn 
While  thou  artAbfentl  complain 
And  when y  hear  theWiddowd  Dove 
Thinttl.likeher  deplore  my  Love 
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Or  fhould  j  wander  where  fome  Brook 

Does  o'er  J  Pebbles  murm'ring  flow- 
As  on  the  Giver  ftreamyou  look  . 
Think  how  I  weep  oppreftwith  Woe 
And  fhould  its  Current  want  firpplys 
I  could  recruit  it  from  my  Eyes    . 
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When  you  behold  the  fettan^Kaj 
Tremble  beneath  the  lower  fkies 
The  folemn  Gloom  of  clofing  Day- 
May  reprefent  me  to  thy  Eyes 
For!Lan<ruid  as  departing  Light 
Am  I  when  banifh'd  from  thy  fight 
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Think^ien  beneath  yfpreading  Leaves 
You  liften  to  the  tvjIJ? 'ring  Breeze 
Hoy-w-ith  foftfighsmyBofom  heaves 


"While I  lament  my  rrrind  Peace 
Calm  is  my  Grief  as  filent.fhoVrs 
OrDevs  vrtiichhang:  on  Painted  Flov  rs 
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'Tis  notjrour  BeairtT- nor  jour  "Wit  That  can  mj  Heart  ob- tain/    for. 
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fcorn  your  Slave  to  be^Or  doat     up     on  jrou    more 
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Think  not  my  Fancy  to   o'ercome 

Bjr  proving  thus  unkind; 
No  fmoothted  Sight,  ror  fmiling  Fro^vn, 

Can  fatisfy  my  Mind  * 
Pray  let  PLATONICKS  play  fuch  Pranks  j 

Such  Follies  I  deride,- 
For  Love,  at  leaft  I  "will  have  Thanks^ 

And  fomething  elf  e  befide  , 

Then  open-hearted  be  with  mfe, 

As  I  fhall  be  with  jrou. 
And  let  our  Actions  be  as  free 

As  Virtue  will  allow  , 
If  jrou'll  prove  loving,l'll  prove  kind. 

If  true  I'll  Conftant  be^ 
If  fortune  chance  to  change  jour  Mind, 

111  turn  as  foon  as   ye  . 

Since  our  Affections,  "wfell   be  known. 

In  equal  Terms   do    ftand, 
'TIS  in  your  Power  to  Love,  or  no. 

Mine's  likewife  in  my  Hand  , 
Difpenfe  with  your  Aufterity, 

Tjnconftancy  abhor 
Or  by  great  CTTEIDS  Deity, 
't~&  never  love  jou  more. 


Flute 


;HrjiJffrnrrrr%rrh'J]iJrrrrirW 


jTif|Tii%fCifflJfrfir%|Tfj,|fcftf| 
^%iurrrrrfi'Hi.v.     . 


\^zn£ktn& 


c^z  7v&7v  oJ&7i<y /h/  J/ \ 


<fr 


W&f 


i 


^ 


CTttfff 


:S::F 


^s 


Lonn  from  til  afsaults  of  CTT-PIDS   Arms  long  have  I     wander'd    free 
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"Nor  felt  ihe  fweet  torment-  ing  Charms  of  Pleafing  Mife  -  rjr    no.r 
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For  VENUS  Charg'd  her  little  Mate 
My  fall  not  to  jpurfue 
.Refer  v'd   Ah    for   a  Nobler  Fate 
.Referv'd  to  fall  by  you. 

. Since  Charmer  thou  my  Hearts  recefs 
HaftpowV  alone  to  more 
.Teach  me  the  way  to  Hapninefs 
.As  thou  Jiaft  taught  me  love 

.Let  me  no  longer  feel  this  fmart 
.But  in  vour  Bofsom   flide 
.O  footh  my  Pain  and  where  my  Heart 
.Refides  let  me  Refide 

Fnamour'd  Vanguifh'd  and  forlorn 
Yet  glory  in  my  fall 

Thou  who  haft  took  iny  heart    and  foul 
0  take  me  take  me   All  . 
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With,  broken  words^and  down  Caffceyes,Poor  COLLIN  fpoke  his  jpafsion 
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te.nder;and  parting  with  his  GRISY  cries^Ah  woes  mj  heart  thatwefhoud 
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l(        Sunder*        to    others     I    am    cold  as    Snow>  But  kindle    -witfi   thine 
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Eyes  like  tinder ;  From    thee  with  Pain^  I'm    Forc'd  to  goes. It  breaks 
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f\        .my  heart  that  we   Shourf  Sunder. 
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Chain'd  to  thy  Charms; I  cannot  rangs, 

"No  Beauty  new  my  Love  Shall  hinder, 
"tfor  time^nor  jslace.  Shall  ever  change. 

My  Vows,  thd  weVe  Obliged  to  Sunder  # 
The  Image  of  thy  gracefull  Air, 

And  Beauty,  that  Invites  our  wonder, 
Thy  ready^^it  and  prudence  rare. 

Shall  e'er  he  jarefent^thd  we  s  under . 

DearNynrph,beleive  thy  Swain  in  this. 

You  neer  can  find  a  Heart  that's  kinder. 

Then  Seal  a  rpromife.with  a  kifs. 

Always  to  love  me^tho  we  Sunder  . 

Ye  Gods^take  care  of  my  dear  Lafs, 
That  as  I  leave  her  I  may  find  her, 

When  that  bleft  time  fhall  come  to  jpafs, 
.    .  We  meet  again,  and  never  Sunder  . 
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Wanton  gales  that    Fond    ly     pJLay  round  about  my  love     fick 
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Head    (Quickly  waft  my  figh's  a  wax  to  the  >Jymphfor  wtioom  I  Bleed. 
■":■£■■■,.       o  6   ,     Z  /f  ° 


Softly  Whifper  in  her  Ear 
All  the  jpains  for  her  I  feel 
AH  the  torments  that  I  Bear 
Tell  her  fhe  alone  can  Heal  , 

Then  -with  unfufpe&ed  Care 
Gently  fan  her  lovely  Breaft 
Happy  jrou  may  revel  there 
Where  each  god  Wou'd     wifh  to  reft 

If  one  Spark  of  fond  Defire 
Harbour'd  there  by  chance  jrou  find 
Raife  it  to  a  lafting  Fire 
Such  as  burns  within   my  Mind 
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Now-  as  I  live    I   love     thee    much  And    Fain     -vroud     love    thee 
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more  Did  I  but  kno^wthy  Temper  fuch  That  coud  my  Joy    re_ftore 
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But  to  iugage  thy  yirgin  Heart 
Then  leave   it  in  Diftrefs 

Were  to  betray  thv  true  Defert 
And  make  thy  Glory  lefs 

Were  all  the  eaftern  Treafures  mine 
I'd  lay  them  atthjr  Feet 

But  to  invite  a  PrLneeto  Dine 
On.  Air  it  is   not   meet 

No   let  me  rather  june  alone 
Then  if  mj-Fate  jprove  cqy 

I  can  defpenfe  "with  Grief  my  own 
While   thou  haft  Showers  of  Iqy 


B  ut  if  thro    n\y  too  niggard  Fate 
Thou   fhould'lt  unhapjryjjno-ve 

I  fhotr'd  grow  mad  and  defperate 
Thro   killing  Grief  and  Love 
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Since  then  tho    more  I   cannot  love 

"Without  thy  Imur$r 
As.  Saints  that  to  an  .Altar  move 

My  Thoughts  to  thee  fhall  ftjr 

Axii  think  not  that  the  flame  is  lefs 
For    tis  upon   this  Score 

"Wert  not  a  Love  bejond  JExgrefs 
Mjr  Dear  it  might  be  more 
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fvreet  I    foynd  in  it  To  me   again   re-Aore     To    me    a -gain  reftore 
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:Wlien  1A  me  thought    alone. 

Was  ranging    in   a  Grove.- 

"Where  PHEABVS  fcarce,  the  fhade  could  jperrce, 

So  fitt  it   -sras  for  love. 

But  long  I  had  not  Been, 

Before  MERTILLA    came; 

"With  0_E>en  Arms  I  met  her  charms 

Who  welcomcdi.me  the  fame 

Now^O   nvjr  dear  faid  I 
Thou  charmer  of  mjr  Soul.' 
Kind  fate  at  laft,has  jgutusjoaft 
All    Danger   of  controul,   • 
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Then   har.d   in  hand  ve  walkd. 

How  hajyay  did  we  feem  . 

We  tailed  -vre  kif 'd,  and  all  the  reft. 

But  Ah.twas  all    a-  Dream. 
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I  of  fate  com -plain  tho  I'm.  not  the  Happieft  Swain  j    ftilL 
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ftiH      I*m  the   fin-ce-   reft      Evermore    lil  adore  O  my  dear  eft 
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How  tormenting  is  the  Pafsion 
When  our  Wifh  es    are  Ln  vain 
But  to  gaze  on  one  fo  fair 
Makes   amends  for  all  my  care 
Why- "why  fhould  I  of  Fate  complain 
Evermore  111  adore  oh   my  deareft 
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"WHEN  young  MILANDA's   Tin    §eis     mo-  _ve       Tbe  trembling 
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Strings  my  Heart  beats   Love;  My  Soul  the    motion  does       o- 


But    when  with  Heav'nlv   voice  fhe  fings, 
When  vocal  founds   their  filence  breaks 

And,  marry,  with  the  trembling  Strings, 
With  Love  and  Rapture  too  I  fhake. 
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_A_  labourite  Aire    by  3YLc.  Hash  l 
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.ioitLy  looth  her      Soul     to     Love,       her  Soul  to    Love,         £  A 
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foftly,    foftLv,  charm  the  Charmer,    God.    of   JVtufick, charm  the  Charmer, 
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loftly  foothher  in to     Love>£~   ^     *  fofdy,     fofthr    Tooth  her      Sou- 
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frozen  looks     difarm    her,   gentle  founds  will  furely    warm      her, 
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founds  Har_monious  all     approve,  of  her  frozen      looks      dif_ 
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j>rove,founds  Harmonious     all      approve.       .    Da  Capo  alfegno 
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ind    me      your    braw  Hemp  Heckle,  And   I'll  lend 
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L>OME    Daffies,  lend     me      your    braw  Hemp  Heckle 
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heckle>   if  voull  go   dance    the  Bob  of  Dunblane. 
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Hafte  jre,  gang  to  the  Ground  of  ye'r  Trunkies, 
Bufkjre  braw.,  and  dlnna  think  Shame; 

Confider  in  Time,   if  leading  of  IMonkies, 
Be  better  than  dancing  the  Bob  of  Dunblane. 

Be  frank ,  my  Laffie,  left  I  grow  fickle, 
And  tak  my  Word   and  Offer  again. 

Syne  je  may  chance  to  repent  it  mickle 
Ye  didna  accept  of  the  Bob  of  Dunblane. 


The  Dinner,    the  Piper,    the  Prieft  fhall  be  ready 
And  I'm  grown  Dowie  with  lying  alane; 

Away  then,  leave  baith  Minny  and  Dady, 
And  try  with  me  the  Bob  of  Dunblane. 
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T_h.e  Happy    Nuptials. 
Ike  "Words  ajLd  JYLujCLcJj.  by  Mr.  Carey. 
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'    .  CuPID    God    of  gay    defires,   HYMEN   with  thy    facred  fires. 


CuPED    God    of  gay    defires,   HYMEN 
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fmiling  Zephyrs  hafte  away,  Grace  this  hajjjy,  hajpjjy  day,      Grace  this  happy, 
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happy  day,    this    hap 
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Loves    and   Graces   all  attend, 
ALL  ye  Nuptial  Pow'rs  befriend. 
Make  them  your  peculiar  Care, 
Bleis  the  Hero,    blefs  the  Fair . 
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Let  Dancing,  and  Singing,  and  piping,  and  fpringlng*  we'll 
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trip    it,  and  fkip   it,    the   Groves    all  a -round.      With  Courting.and 
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Joys  fhall  refound.,  our  Buf'nefs  is  pleafure,,  content  is  our  treafure,  and 
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nothing  but  mirth  in  thefe   fhades  IhalL  be  found 
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TJie   Beautiful  Amanda 
|Slet  by  a  Gentle  mast 
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As    VENUS    late-ly    left  the   Skies,    To  view  BRITANSTIA's 
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Ifies;         The   Triumphs    of    AMAN DA's  Eyes,  a-larm'd     the 
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CLueen    of    Smiles 
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CUPID,  fhe  cryd>  fly  fwift  and  fee, 
Amidft  fair  ALBION  s    Dames, 

What  Nymph,  without  imploring  me, 
A  thoufand  Hearts  inflames. 


The  God,  with  quick  obedience  flew, 

Around  each  Toafted  fair; 
And  bright  AMANDA  foon  he  knew, 

By  her  fuperior  Air. 

In  tranfjport  loft,     the  Archer  gaz'd, 
Charm'd  with  the   matchlefs  Maid; 

This  Nymph,    faid  CUPID,      all  amaz'd. 
Can  wound    without  our  aid. 

In  hafte,     to    VENUS,  he  returns, 
And  own'd  fame's    praifes   true; 

Eor,   dear  mamma,   each   Lover  burns, 
For  one,  who   blooms  like  you. 
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To  form  the  Charmer *    ev'ry  Grace 

In  lovely  union's  ioyn'd; 
So  ftrong  the  Beauties  of  her  face., 

So  foft  her  Heavenly  mind. 

Then,  dear  mamma*    he  fondly  faid* 

Nor   be  my  fuit  deny'd; 
Let  her,  who  fhines   the   brighteft  Maid* 

Be  feen  the  faireft  Bride. 


Amidft  the  rival  croud  of  Youth* 

Who  wear  AMANDA's   chain; 
ALEXIS  fighs  with  jHireft  Truth* 

And  'tis  the  gentleft  Swain. 

His  flame  is  for  AMANDA's  Charms* 

By  Love   and  Virtue  fed; 
And  ever  woo'd   her  to  his  Arms* 

3y    pureft  motives  led. 

Such  conftancy   in  love  before* 
Ne'er  grac'd   a   Lover's  jiain*- 

"Would  other  Swains  like  him  adore* 
No  Nymph  would  e'er  complain. 

Oh   VENUS*  Joyn  the  faithful  Pair* 

In  HYMEN'S    hallow'd  bands* 
Then  jrou'll  behold*  bright  G-oddefs*    there 

United  Hearts    and  Hands. 


The  CLueen  of  Beauty    fmiling    cry'd* 
With  ioy  I  grant   thy  Pray'rl       .__ 

Such  flames   as  are  my  Empire's  Bride* 
Shall  be  my  Empire's    Care. 


Xe  Gods!  w^s    0tbephon's   Picture  bleft. 
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Xe   Gods!  was  STREPHON's  Picture  bleft.  With  the fair  Heav'n  of 
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CHLOE's  Breaft!  Move  fofter,  thou  fond  fluttering  Heart*  Oh  gently 
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And  thou  bleft  Shade,   that  fweetly  art 
Lodg'd  fo  near  my  CHLOE's  Heart, 
For  me  the  tender  Hour  improve. 
And  fofttv  tell  how  dear  I  love. 
Ungrateful  thing.'  it  fcorns  to  hear 
Its  wretched  Mafter's  ardent  Pray'r, 
Ingroffing  all  that  beauteous  Heaven, 
That  CHLOE,    lavifh  Maid,    has   given. 
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I  cannot  blame  thee:     were  I  Lord 
Of  all  the  Wealth  thofe  Breafts  afford, 
I'd  be  aMifer  too>    nor  give 
An  Alms   to  keep  a  God  alive. 
Oh  fmile  not  thus,    my  lovely  Fair,, 
On  thefe  cold  Looks,    that  lifelefs  Air, 
Prize  him  whofe  Bofom  glows  with  Fire, 
With  eager  Love   and  foft  Defire. 


'Tis  true,   thy  Charms,    O  powerful  Maid, 
To  Life  can  bring  the  filent  Shade: 
Thou  can'ft  furpafs  the  Painter's  Art; 
And  real  Warmth  and  Flames  impart. 
But  oh!    it  ne'er  can  love  like  me, 
I've  ever  lovM,    and  lov'd  but  thee: 
Then,  Charmer,   grant  my  fond  Requeft* 
Say  thou  can'ft  love,   and  make  me  bleft. 
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0  03iE  allyou  Lads  and  LaiTes^Eut  onyour  handfome   Graces,  For  this  the 
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Shou'd  e'er  the  Nymph  deny  you. 

She  ne'er  intends  to  fjyjrou, 

A  thouland  tricks  fhe'll  try  vou. 

All  but  to  hold  you  faft: 

She'll  pout  and  vex  you< 
,     J-  <s        ■  . 

Toying,  Coymg,   then  perplex cyou> 

Slighting,  fighting,  folIow~her  cLofe, 

She'll  right,  fhe'll  right  at  laft . 

Shou'd  e'er  the  Swain  abiuxe  you> 
Troteft  he  can't  endure  you. 
It's  all  but  to  allure  you 
And  eafe  him  of  his  Tain: 
If  once  jou  meet  him, 
Kindly,  friendly,  you'l  defeat  him, 
Rarely,  fairly,  _ply  him  but  home* 
He'll  right,  he'll  right  again. 
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one,    I'm    not  the    on      ly    one;    Oh!  what  wou'd  fome    fine 
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Ladles    give,   To   have   their   Hxifbands  gone.       All  things     new. 
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STREPHON  REQVEST  88 

TheWords  by  I.A.Efq?  Set  by    a     Scholar    of      Mr    CAREYS 
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Air     and   Feature  See     -cnhappy       STREPHOtf    Lye      at  ^jour 
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feet    to    Gaze    and     Dve 
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Pity  then  thou  Charming  Fair 
Let  me  not  live  in  this  Defgair 
Raptur'd  with  jrour  Matchlefs  Charms 
Let  me  Dye  Within  jour  Arms 
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To  fight  inj our   Cups  and  a  bufe  the  good  creature  belive  it  my 
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friends  is  a  finof  that  "Nature  that  were  jou  all  Damn'd  for.    a 
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tedious  long  .year  To  naftjr  Mundungus  and  heath'nifh  fmall  Beer 
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Such  as  after  debauchejrour  fgarks  of  the  Town  for  ajgennance  .next 
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Morning  Devoutly  _gour  down  It  would  not  atone  for  fo  vile  a  Tranfgrefs 
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What  a  Pox  do  ye  Bellow  and  make  fuch  a  Pother 
And  throw  Candlefticks  Bottles  and  Pipes  at  each  other 
Come  keep  the  Kings  peace  leave  jrour  damning  and  finking 
And  gravely  return  to  goodChriftian  drinking 
He  that  flinches  his  Glafs  and  to  drink  is  not  Able 
Let  him  guarrel  no  more  but  knock  under  the  Table 
He  that  flinches  his  Glafs  and  to  drink  is  not  Able 
'  Let  him  Juarrel  no  more  but  knock  under  the  table 

Well  faith  fincejou've  raif 'd  my  111  Nature  fo  High 
111  drink  on  no  other  Condition  not  I 
"Dnlefs  my  Old  friend  in  the  Corner  declares  , 

What  Miftref  s  he  Courts  and  whofe  Colours  he  Wears 
You  may  fafely  acquaint    me  for  I'm  none  of  thofe 
That  ufe  to  divulge  whats  fjpoke  under  theHofe 
Come  part  with't  —  what  fhe    forbid  it  ye  Powers 
What  unfortunate  Planet  rul'd  o'er  thy  Amours 

Wh_y  Man  fhe  has  lain    ( oh  thy  fate  how  I  Pity 
Wrthhalf  tiie  Blew  Breeches  and  Wigs  in  the  City 
Go  thank  Mr  Parfon  give  him  thanks  With  a  Curfe 
Oh  thofe  Damnable  words  for  Better  for  worfe 
To  regain  your  Old  Freedom  you  vainly  endeavour 
Your  Doxjr  and  jrou  no  Prieft  can  defsever 
You  muft  Dance  in  the  Circle  jrou  muft  dance  in 't  forever 
^^  You  muft  Dance  in  the  Circle  jrou  muft  dance  in't  forever 
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With    in    a  foli  -  tary    Grove  defparing  SAPPHO  fate  lamenting 
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ma  of  her  Fate  in  vain  faid  fhe  I  would  mn  - 
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of  her  111  plac'd  Love  and  curfingofher  Fate  in  vain  faid  fhe  I  would  con 
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cealyCongueft  from  his  Eyes  mylobks  alas  too_plain  reveal  whatlwouldfainDifguife 
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Awayiny\Eyes  Would  you  betray 
TheWeaknefs  of  my  Heart 
To  one J-. will  not  love  rej?ay 
Or  e're  regard  niy  fmart 
Butyethowofteahath  he  fwore 

That  he  would  Conftant  jrove 
How  oft  with  Tears  did  he  implore 
MyPitby-  and  my  Love 


But  he  like  aproud  Conjueror 

"Who  in  his  way  fubdues. 

Some  Towns  with  hisRefiftlefs  Pow'  r 

Frefh  Conjuefts  nowPurfues 

Then  SAPPHO  give  tiiy  forrow's  o're 

And  be  thy  felf  again    . 

And  think  on  that  vain  Man  no  more 

That  Could  thy  Love  Contemn 
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Two  Gods  of  great  Honour  BACCHUS  and  APOLLO  one  famous  inMuficky 
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"Nob left  and  Trade  moftDivinejrour  MUSICK  fays  BACCHT7S  -wou'dftruiTis  and 
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Rack  us  didclarett  notfoften  the  Difcords^you  make  Songs  arenotlnvitingnor 


Lighting  till  Poets  of  my  Great  Influence  Partake 
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I'mjoung  Plump  and  lolly  free  from  MelanchoUy 
"Who  ever  grew  Fatb  by  the  found  of  a  ftring" 
Rogues  doom'dto  a  Gibbet  do  often  Contribute 
To  Purchafe  a  Bottle  before  they  dare  fing 
.  In  Love  I  am  Noted  by  Old  and  jroung  courted 
-  A  Girl  when  Infpir'd  by  me  is  foon  won 
SO  great  are  the  Motions  of  one  of  my  Portions 
»1HL     .  TheMufes  tho   maidslcoud  Whore  e'ry  one 
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"When  mortals  are  fretted  perplex 'd  or  Indebted 
To  me  as  a  Father  for  fuccor  -they  cry- 
In  their  fad  Conditions  I  hear  their  Petitions 
A  Bottle  revives  the  Oppreft  Votary 
Then  leave  of  your  Tooting  jour  Fidling  and  Fluting 
-A  fidei  throw  jour  Harjg  and  now  bow  to  a  fiafk 
Mfloys  they  are  Hiper  than  fongs  from  a  Piper 
"WhaiMufick  is  Greater  than  Sounding  a    Cafk 

Says  Phaebus  this  Fellow  is  Drunk  fure  or  Mello-w 

To  prixe  Mufick  lefs  than  Wine  and  pftober 

When  thofe  who  Love  drinking  are  paft  thoughts  of  thinking 

And  want  fo  much  Witt  as  to  keep   themfelves  fober 

As  they  were  thus  Wranorling   a  Scolding  and  Iangling 

Came  Buxom  bright  VENUS  to  end  the  Difpute 

Says  fhe  now  to  eafe'  the  MARS  beft  of  all  pleaf 'd  me 

"When  Arm'd  with  a  Bottle  and  Char  m'd  with  a  Flute 


Your  Mufickhas  charm'd  me  your  Wine  has  Alarmd  me. 
When  I  have  SheVd  Coynefs  and  hard  to  beHfan 
"When  both  have  been  moving  Icou'd  not  help  Loving   - 
-And  Wine  has  compleated  "What  Mufick  begun 
The  Gods  ftruckwith-TTonder  vow'd  both  by  Jbves  Thunder 
They'd  mutually  Ioyn  infupplying  Laves  Same 
flnce  each  in  their  Function  movd  on  in  Conjunction 
To  melt  with  foft  pleafures  the  Amorous  Dame 
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Oh  cruel  T-yran  LOVE  ^Why  artthou    fo     unkind   "Wilt     thou  no 
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milder  _prove  No i*  eafe  my  troubled  Mind  No /Ioj-fhaB    I  e'er  lee  But 
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ftill  tormented  be  And  from  fuch  difmal  Grief  ShaTLI  .ne'er  find  Relief 
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Since  thou  haft  wounded  me 
"Why  do  ft  thou  not  imjart 

Some  of  thy  Cruelty 

And  make  her  feel  fome  Smart 

Tell  her  hovl  do  burn 
How  I  lament  and  mcturn 

"fallen  flie  the  Truth  doth  know- 
She  muft  fome  Pity  fhow 

Beauty  enthroned  doth  ftand 

"Upon  her  fmiling  Brow 
Her  blufliing  Cheeks  command 

Me  at  her  Feet  to  bow 
Her  golden  Treffes  wave 

Her  riftng  Breafts  enCLave 
Lighting  darts  from  her  Igyes 

And  Mils  me  hySurprize 

Yettho  fhe  is  mo  ft  fair 
,      "Why  fho-ald  fhe  me  difdarn.' 
If  "Wealth  furrounds  injrDear 
Why  muft  I  fuffer  Pain 
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Were  She  as  poor  as  JOB 

I  in   a  Royal  Robe 
And  Lord  of  all  the  Land 

I'd  be  at  her  Command 

All  Day  I  Ugh  and  weep 

And  vainly  do  lament 
AH  Night  I  cannot  fLeej? 

I  never  reft  content 
But  ftiH  am  fill'd  with  Pain 

Scorn  Woe  And  fad  Difdain 
Thefe  Backs  I  cannot  bear 

And  .vet  fhe  will  not  hear 

What  «Jqjs  can  MYRA  take 

After  fhe  does  behold 
FoorSTREFHON  for  her  fake 

Laid  in  the  Dreary  Mould 
O  molt  unhappy  Fate 

Then  Pityr  comes  to  late 
MYRA  my  Life  jpreferve 

And  tiiee  I'll  always  ferve 

I'll  wander  for  her  Sake 

Or  keep  myfelf  confind 
If  fhe  no  Pity  take  «   • 

On  mv  diftracted  Mind 
O  eafe  the  burning  Smart 

Of  mjrjpoor  fuff 'ring  Heart 
Elfe'twiH.  my  Ruin  _prove 

Farewell  then  Life  and  Love 
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If    Bounteous  Nature    e'er     had  meant  that  Gold  fhould 


^B       f 


¥=¥ 


t=m 


mmm 


m 


^^ 


P 


J  «»«■ 


±=at 


only   buy  content     the  Morning   Dew     had      fprinkled 
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o'er  the    fhinning    Field    with  Ligiiid    o'er  like  Air     and 
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Water  it  had    flow'd   in  Ev'rjr  Clime    a  Common  good  fliould 
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ovely         rubier 
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of  my    Heart         Queen  of    alL   and    e-erjrjpart 
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live    to   love       that    I    love  but  you       alone  kindly 
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then      my  Pafsion  Crown  ftueen    of  my  Heart  and        on  -  ly 
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Idol    of  injr  foul        I     blefs  the  jpow'r  thaV        does        my 
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is^     your  reign    I        gladly  wear   thepleafing  Chain 
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A.  Dialogue. 
TJi£  "Wbxds  by  Mr.  I/everidge.     £et  by  Mr.  Handel 


WP 


mmm 


wnirm-mM 


^^^ 


a 


m-u 


MEN  are  all  Travtors,  compleat  in  their  way.    Always  are  ro-ving,and 


U 


F    i    P 


W^ 


^ 


g?FF 


F=F 


Be* 


J]73flJJ%ftffeJj^^ 


feeking  for  Prey.       Women  are  fickle,and  changeable  found-  Men  are  De 
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celt.  Woman's  a  Cheat.    So  from  the  firft  this  vile  world  did  turn  round. 
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W.    Since  we  fo  frankly  our  frailties  have  fhewn. 

Let  us,  like  others,  in  cunning  jogg  on, 
M.    For  where  contrivance  and  Plots  do  abound,  ' 
W.  Mankind  I'll  cheat, 

M.  Woman  1*11  bite. 

Both.  So  to  the  laft  this  vile  World  will  turn  round. 

Flitt  E. 
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YOUNG  THIRSIS,  once  the  Jbllieft  Swain,  That  ever  charmM  the 
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lift'nin?  Plain.     Attentive    to   his    Glee:      While  Nymphs  around  t± 


lift'ning  Plain.     Attentive    to   his    Glee;      While  Nymphs  around  the 
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Rover  throng.  He   tund  his    Pipe,  and  all  his   Song    was.  I  cane  la  liber 
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was.   I'cTHe  /a   lilerte. 
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3right  CHLOE.   ev'ry  Shepherd's   Care, 
And  PL  AVI  A,    faireft  of  the  Fair, 

Are  now  no  longer  free; 
Coy  DELIA  felt  unufualpain, 
AH  grieve    to  hear  the  Shepherd's  Strain, 

Was,  Veme  Id  liberte. 

The  Youth,  by  inclination  fway  d, 
A  fofter   tune  had  often  play'd. 

To  ev'ry  charming  She; 
None  fear  delufion  from  his  tongue. 
For  all  he  faid,  and  all  he  fung. 

Was,  I'ame  la  lilerte. 
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The   treacherous  Boy    thus   p_lay'd  his  j>art, 
In  triumph  o'er  each  Female  Heartj 

*    o!  who  fo  bleft  as  he. 
Who  had  each  Nymph  a  Mother  made, 
While  all  he  Sung,  and  all  he  faid, 
Was,  lame  la  liber ta. 
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A  Drinking   $ong. 
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Ev'RY   Man   his  Scepter  take.    Let  the  Hogfhead  found,  and  the  Glafles 
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ring,  Let  the  envious  Mifer  quake,  each  merry  mortal  is   a   King.     Let  the 
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King  do  what  he  can,  he's  f till  no  more  than  man,  Tor  fnice  the  World  begai 
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Twas  the  iuice  of  the  Vine,  that  had  pow'r  divine.  And  fherry  mortalsBlelsallthe; 


Twas  the  -juice  of  the  Vine,  that  had  pow'r  divine*  And  fherry  mortalsBlels,ail  their 
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•ongs  redreis.  Were  Kings  but  to  fee  how  merry  we  coudbe,theydenvy  ourR 
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Let  the  Glafs  keep   moving  round, 

We'll  paint  the  night  with  red  and  white, 

Our  felves  with  wreaths  be  Crownd, 

To  Celebrate  the  morning  light; 

When  the  Sun  begins  his  Race, 

With  his  drunken  firy  face. 

And  Weftward  fteers  his  j>ace. 

He'll  chearfulLy  fmile. 

On  his  favourite  Ifle, 

And  gaze  with  vaft  delight, 

To  fee  us  fhine  fo  bright. 

Then  away  goes  he,  and  drinks  up  the  Sea, 

To  jiafs  away  the  gloomy  Night. 

Ildte. 
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No  more  fhall  Meads  bedeck'd  with  flowers  nor  Sweetnefs  live    in 
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Rofej       Bow'rs    nor   greeneft  Buds  on  Branches     fpring      .nor 
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warbling  Birds    delight  to  Sing     nor     Ajprill  Violets  jpaint.the 
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Grove    When      e're      I   leave    my     CELIA'S       love 
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The  fifh   fliall  in  the  Ocean  Burn 
And  Fountains  fweet  fhall  Bitter  turn 
The  humble  Vale  no  Floods  fhall  know 
When  Floods  fhall  higheft  Hills    o'reflow 
Black Xetke       fhall  Oblivion  leave 
Before   my  CELIA  I  decieve 

Love  fhall  his  Bow  and  fhafts  lay  by 

And  VENUS    Doves  Want  Wings  to   fly 

The  Sun  refufe  to  fhew  his  light 

And  Day  fhall   be  turn'd  to  Night 

And  in  that  Ni.oht :no  Star   appear 

When  e  re  I  1-  ive  my  CELIA  dear  fy;  ■ 


k£^# 


tJ2 


M t  "H  r  J  hmM 


£ 


&+■ 


Should  auld  Acquaintance  be  forgot  Tho  they're  turn  with  Scars 


§ 


$ 


mm 


^ 


11 


ir 


^* 


f-nrf 


Thofe  are  the  noble  Hero's  Lot  Ob-  tain'd  in    glorious  .  "Wars 

frir J  riTT4-f=*=fe 


^ 


£ 


i 


w 


*f 


^rffl.n  ji  rcff^ 


"Welcome  my  VAB.Q  to   my  Breaft  Thy   Arms  about  me  twine      And 
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make  me  once   again,  as   bleft   As  I  was    Lang"1      fvne 
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Methinks  around  us  on  each  Bough 

A    Thoufand     CTTTID'S  jplay 

Whilft  thro  the  Groves  I  Walk  with  you 

Each  Obiect  makes  me  gay 

Since  jour  Return  the  Sun  and   Moon 

With  Brighter   Glorjr    fhine 

Streams  murmur  fofb  Notes  while  thejr  run 

As  thejr  did    lang     fyne 

"VblUL 
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Defpife  the  Court  and  Din  of  ftate 

Let  that  to  their  fhare  fall 

Who  can  efteem  fuch  Slav'rjr  great 

"While  bounded  like  a  Ball 

But  funk  in  Love  upon  my  Arms 

Letjrour  brave  Head  recline 

We'll  j?leaf:e  our  felves  with  mutual  Charms 

As  we  did  lang    fjne 

O'er  Moor  and  Dale  with  jour  gaj  Friend 

You  may  jpurfue  the  Chafe 

And  after  a  Blyth  Bottle  end 

All  Care  in  n\y  Embrace 

And  in  a  Vacant  rainy  Day 

You  fhall  be  wholly  mine 

We'll  make  the  Hours  run  fmooth.  away 

And  laugh  at  lang  fyne 

The  Hero  jpleaf  d  with  the  fweet_Air 
And  Signs  of  Generous   Love 

Which  had  been  utter'd  by  the  Fair. 

Bow'd  to  the  Powers    above 

Next  Day  with  glad  Con fent  and  Haft 

They  knelt  before  the  Shrine 

Where  the  good  Prieft  the  Couple. bleft 

And  j?ut  them  out  of   Pir.e 
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GLOES    Advice  to    STUEPHON 


Set  by    Mr     WEBBER.   . 
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Talk  not    fo    nuieh   to       me       of     Love    Your      vain         Pur 
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fuit    give     o'er      Your    mifplac'd    Ardour     can    not     move    a 
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Heart     engagM     be    fore    A    Heart    engaged     be     fore 
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;No  more  of  Cruelty  complain 
Nor  CLOE'S  Breaft  accufe 
For  want  of  Pity  to  a  Swain 
When  Honour  bids  Refufe 

Let  feme  more  worthy  virginDame 
Whofe  charms  all  lovely  are 
BeMiftrefs  of  your  gen'rousPlame 
She  may  rewardjour  care 

Or  fo,me  brifk  fprightly  Widow  may 
With  Affluence  fupplyd 

Your  Suit  with  gr  ate fulSenfe  repay- 
Which  CLOE  has   deny'd 


If  neither  canyour  Thoughts  eirploy 
But  ftillon  me  you  gaze 
CLOE'S  Advice  receive  with  Jqy 
And  flv  from  CUPID'S   Maze 

Haft  to  fo  me  peaceful  Dome  retire   . 
Such  as  you  oft  approve 
Examine  well  your  fond  Defire  . 
And  difcipline  your  Love 

And  if  my  wand  ring  Steps  incline 
To  your  fad  lonely  Cell 
MySoul  and  every  Thought  fhall  Join 
J    To  wifhpoor  STB.EPHON  well 
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and     attack^    by    Anxious    care   fervile  fpirits     are    ae-jected 
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,  .noble  Minds    fhou'd    ne'er     depair 
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Lamenting  compJafniityof  CELIAS    difdaining  no    Comfort    ob- 
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CELIAS  dif-daining  no  comfort   obtaining  I  languifh.  and   dye 
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no  Comfort   obtaining  I    Languifh   and    dye 
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never     was      lover  fo     wretched  as       I  Da    Cajap 
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bring   my     orra         to      my 
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O  where  I  fure.  my  dear  to  view 
Id  climb  y  pine  trees  topmoftBough 
Aloft  in  Air  that  (peering  play -  s 
And  round  and. round  for  ever  gaze 

My  orra  Moor  where  art  thou  laid 
"Whafrwood  conceals  myfleepingMaid 
Faftby  the  roots  enrag'd  I'D.  tear 
The  trees  that  hide  my  promif'd  fair 

O  Icould  ride  the  clouds  and  fkies 
Ot  on  the  Ravens  pinnions  rife 
Ye  ftorks  ye  f  wans  a  moment  ftay 
And  waftra  lover  on  his  way 

JF'lote  


My  blifs  to  long  my  Bride  denies 
Apafe  the  Wafting  fummer  flies 
Nor^etthe  wintry  blafts  I  fear 
Notftorms  or.nightfhaU  keep  me  here 

What  may  for  ftrength  w  fteel  compare 
Oh  love  has  Fetters  ftronger  farr 
By  bolts  of  fteel  are  limbs  confind 
But  cruel  love  enchains  the  mind 

No  longer  then  perplex  thy  breaft . 
When  thoughts  torment^  firfi;  are  beft ; 
Tis  mad  to  go  tis  Death  to  ftay 
Away  to     orra    hafte   away 
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When  Morn  appears  to  fprightly  Chace  the   Neighbouring  fwains 
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tent  appear    ''    JPenfive  IridenreHdl  thrd    grove  and  Mourn  aJLafs 


frrl    ■    :||:r|    ■]     Tee£^ 


m 


mffin 


inj  hoplefs   love  Da  Capo 
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Nor  Mindfull  once  of    Horn  or  Hound 
Or  >of  the  Chearfull  Hunts  mans  Cry 
Or  of  the  fweet   repeated  found 
Of  "Wanton  Ecchos  'kind   reply 
Nor  all  the  Various   ways  thejr  Move 
But  Mourn  alafs    mv  hopelefs   Love 
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The  fun  was  funkbe-neath  tlie  Hill  theWeftern  Clouds  were  lln  d  with 
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Gold  the  Sky  was  clear  tlie  winds  were  ftillthe  Flocks  were  pent  with 
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Ln  their  Fold      when  from  the  filence  of  the  Grove  poorDAMON.  thus 
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defpair'd  of  Love^Poor  DAMON  thus  defpair'ii  of   Love 


ird  of  Love^Poor  DAMO 
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.    Who  feeks  to  pluck  the  Fragrant  Rofe 

,    From  -Hie  bare  Rock,  or  oozy  Beach 

.    "Who  from  each  barren  Weed  that  grows 

Expects  the  Grape   and  blufhing  Peach 
.     With  equal  Faith  ma_y  hope  to  find 
.     The  Truth  of  Love  in  Womankind.    The  truth  &>£• 

I  have  no  Flocks  nor  fleecy  Care 
No  Fields  that  £hine;with  golden  Grain 
Nor  Meadows  green   nor  Gardens  fair 
Of  Virgins  venal  Hearts  to  gain 
Then  all  in  vain  my  Sighs  muft  prove 
For  I  alas     am  nought  but  Love 
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How  wretched  is  the  faithf ul    Youth 
Since  Wo  mens  Hearts  are  bought  and  fold 
They  alknot  Vows  of  Sacred  Truth 
"Whene'er  thej  figh  they  figh  for  Gold 
Gold  can  the  Frowns  of  Scorn  remove 
But  I  alas  am  nought  but  Love 
But  I  %o. 

To  buy  the  Gems  of  INDIA7 S    Coaft 
What  Wealth  what  Riches  can  fuffice 
But  all  their  Fire  can  never  boaft 
The  living  Lultre  of  her  Eyes 
For  there  the  World  too  Cheap  would  prove 
But  I  alas     am  nought  but  Love 
But  I  tyC. 

Qh  SYLVIA  fince  nor  Gems  nor  Oar 
Can  with  thy  brighter  Charms  compare 
Confider  that  Ijgroffer   more 
More  feldom  found     a  Heart   fincere 
Let  Treafure  meaner  Beauties  move 
Who  jDavs  thy  Worth  muft  pay  with  Love 
"Who  J)  ays  }^c  . 
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-,    The  Beauteous    CLOE  fet    by  Mr     HANDEL 
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CLOE  you're  Witty      CLOE  you  re  Pretty    Lovely  charmer  of   the 


i^BjlP  i- ngfiggpianFr 


m  e^^^e 


Plain    Ever  admiring      ever  defiring"     is  your   Faithfull    Loveing 
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Swain    No  longer  teaze  me      Dearefteafe  me      be  now  conferring 
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no   more  tormenting  let  me  dear  CLOE  your  Favour  gain 
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As.  early   I    walkdon  the  firffc  day  of  May  befide  a  clear  Fountain    be  - 
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neathafteep  mountain  i  heard    a.  fweet  Flute  foftr  melo-dy  play    whilft 
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eccho  refounded  the  dolo-rous  lay      I   lift'ned  .  and    look/d  and   fgy'd 
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a  .young   fwain  with  afpects  diftrefsed    and    fpirits  opprefsed   fee  in  d 
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clear  and    as  .  .frefn  as  the  Sky   after    rain    and    thus   he  difcover'howhe 
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Tho  CLORIS  be  coy  why  fhould  I  "Repine 

That  a  Nymph  much  above  me 

Vouchsafes  not  to  love  iue, 
I  ne'er  in  her  rank  of  merit  can  fhine, 
'  Then  why  fhould  I  feek  to  debafe  her  to  mine  , 
No  henceforth  efteem- fhall  bridle  defire^ 

Nor  In  due  fubjection. 

Retain  warm  affection. 
No  fpark  of  felf  love  fhall  blaze  in  my  fire 
Then  where  is  the  fwain  can  more  humbly  admire^- 

While  jpafsion  fhall  ceafe  to  rage  in  my  Breaft,     - 

And  quiet  returning, 

Shall  hufh  all  my    mourning^ 
Then  Lord  of  mv  felf  in  Abfolute  reft, 
I'll  hug  the  condition  that  Heaven  thinks  beft. 
Thus  Friendfhip  unmixt  and  wholly  ref  ind ,  . 

May  yet  be  refpectedy 

Tho  love  is  reiected. 
And  CLORIS  mu ft  own  tho  fhe  ftill  proves   unkind 
There s  not  fuch  a  Friend  as  a  lover  refign'd  .    - 

May  the  fortunate  Swain  that  hereafter  fhall  fue> 

With  pro fp'rous  endeavour. 

To  gain  her  dear  favour. 
Know  as  well  as  I  what  to  CLORIS  is  due. 
Be  ftill  more  deferving.and  never  lefs.true 
"While  I  dif engaged  from  wifhes  and  fears 

Tranquillity  tafting  , 

On  liberty  feafting. 
In  hopes  of  fure  blifs  fhall  p.afs  my  few  jrears,,  ■ 
And  long  to  efcape  from  this  Valley  of  tears,  . 
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Yepowrs  thatprefide  o'er  the  vertues  of  Love, 

Now  Aid  me  with  patience^ 
To  bear  its  vexations 
Let  noble  defigns  my  winged  heart  move 
With  Sentiments  .purest  my  notions  improve,  - 
If  e'er  my  young  heart  be  caught  in  its  chain, 

May  Prudence  direct  me/ 

And  courage  _protect  me/ 
Prejpar'dfor  all  darts  remembering  the  fwain; 
Grew  hapjuly  wife  after  loving  in  vain  , 
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Ye  powers  that. 
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o'er  Mankind  jxrefLde  And  £ity  humane  Woes  My  fteps   to  fo me  Retirement 
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forget  her  Pain  Reftortt  to  blifsfulPeace  again  Nor  e^ei*  re-lign  thecalmRe 
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treatTo  feel  the  SorroM^of  the  GreatTo  feel  the  Sorrowsof  the  Great  DtCi 
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is    a    Pretty    a  pretty      thing      a     litle      God       a 
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"Where      Cu— jgid      reigns     All      all     are       bleft        where  . 
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A  Song  fetb  to   Mufick     S  .  G 
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Author  of  my  greif  and  Wo  thou  Author  of      my    greif     and 


wo      thou  Author      of    my    greif    and    woe 
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<:        of  my  Heart  thou  Author  of  my  greif  and  Wo  hath  rot>d  me  rob'd  me 
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then  can  jr  fee  a  Virgin  Mourn  and  not  one  Glance    of     Pit—ty 
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:  love  returnJJafe  fcorn  to  a-gre-vate,rnjr   Woe 
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A   Favourite    Aire    by  Mr   BOTSTONCINI 
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innpcentfpbrtanctlo^  With  Innocent  fportand  lojr  well  fv'eetly love 
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and  ourdays  Happily  thus  imploj-e     Remfember  my  deare  ft  Beauty  mil  icon 
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decay      think  oh  my  dear  time  goes  on  Beauty  will   foon   decay  J^'.C/. 
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A  Song   in  Praife   of    Old  Englifh.  Roast  IBeef. 
The  "Words  and  JVIufick  by  Mr.  XiEveridge. 
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"WHEN"    mighty  Soaft  Beef  was  the    Englifh man's  Food>      It    en. 
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nobl'd    our   veins.,    and    enriched    our   Blood;       Our  Soldiers     were 
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Chorus. 
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V  Brave,  and  our    Courtiers    were   good.  Oh  the  Roaft  Beef  of  Old 
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England,     and      Old    Englifh   Roaft    Beef. 
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But  fince  we  have  learn'd  from  all  Conquering  France, 
To  eat  their  Ragouts,    as  well  as  to  Dance., 
We  are  fed  up  with  nothing  but  vain   complaifance. 
Oh  the  Roaft  Beef J$c. 

Our  Fathers  of  Old,  were   Robuft,   rtout  and  ftrong* 
And  kept  Open-houfe     with  good  cheer    all  day  long* 
Which  made  their  plump  Tenants   rejoice  in  this  Song. 
Oh  the  Roaft  Beef,  tyc. 


VOL..  Ill, 
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But  now  we  are   dwindled,   to  what  fhall  I  name, 
A  fneaking  jjoor  Race,    half  Begotten  __  and   tame. 
Who  fully    thofe  Honours  that  once  fhone  in  Fame. 
Oh  the  Roaft  Beef  be. 


When  good  aueen  ELIZABETH  Tate  on  the  Throne, 
E'er  Coffee,  and  Tea,    and  fuch  flip-flops  were  known. 
The  World   was  in  terror   if  e'er  fhe  did  frown. 
Oh  the  Roaft  Beef,  ire. 


In  thofe  Days,    If  Fleets  did  prefume  on  the  Main, 
They  feldom,     or  never   return'd  back  again.* 
As  witnefs,    the  vaunting   ARMADA  of  Spain. 
Oh  the  Roaft  Beef,  ire. 
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Oh  then  they  had   Stomachs  to  eat  and  to  fight. 

And  when  wrongs   were   a  Cooking,   to  do  themfelves  right/ 

IBut  now  -we're   a  __ I  cou'd,'    but  good  night. 

Oh  the  Roaft  Beef  of  Old  England, 
Old  Englifh  Ho  aft  Beef. 
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A  0o:ng     $et  by  a,n  Eminent  JYLalter. 
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Tho'  Fate    decrees    that   we   muft  part.     And    I    awhile    fhalL 
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pine*         Yet    ne'er    fufpect     my   faith  and  heart.,       To    wander 
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i'or  'tis    thine. 
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Thy  worth,   thy  fweetnefs,    and  thy  Charms, 

Oh  lovely  IMaid   I  trace; 
Your  abfence  gives    my  Soul  alarms, 

But  Joy  to  fee  your  Face. 

The  Swallow,    when  the  Summer's  j>aft. 

And    equally   the  Dove, 
In  mourning  thus,   while  ftorms  do  laft. 

Will  pine   without  their   Love. 

O.   qjiicldy,   then,   dear  -Maid  return. 
The  :N"ew-Year     cheerfull  make; 

For  thee  impatiently  I  burn. 
Can  eat  no  Twelth-day  Cake. 

To  draw  a  Knave,    a  King,  or  (Lueen, 

Court  Beauties   of  renown, 
Will  little  help  to  care  my  Spleen, 

If  you  come  not  to  Town. 
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xILL  the  Bowl  with  ftreams  of  Pleafure,  Such  as  GALLIA's  Vintage  boafli 


**rJ  i  M  i  rTtf^f4^ 


& 


tr 


m 


r 


brm? 


^3^ 


Pi 


Thefe  are  Tides  that  bring  our  Treafure.,  Love  and  Friendihip  be  the  Toaft. 


T?a  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  fa  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la, 
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Firft  our  Miftreffes  approving-- 
With  bright  Beauty  crown  the  Glafsj 
He  that  is  too  dull  for  Loving, 
Muft  in  Friendihip  be  an  Afs. 
Fa  la.  la  kc. 

PYLADES,  is   with   ORESTES, 
Said  to  have  one  common  Soul., 
But  the  meaning  of  the  Jeft   is 
In  the   bottom  of  the  Bowl. 
Fa  la  la  fyc. 

Thus.,  by  means   of  honeft  drinking t 
Often  is  the  truth  found  out., 
Which  might  caufe  a  "World  of  Thinkinj 
Spare  the  jiains    and  drink  about. 
Fa  la  la  kc- 


A  Dialogue.  TJie  Words  ajid  jyiufick  by  Ms.  Carey. 
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BRITANNIA . 

O    Prince,    by  Heav'n   preferv'd  for  me, 
No  other  Joy   I  feek  but  thee: 
From  day  to  dav,    fromjrear  to  jrear, 
O  May  we  ever  prove   more  Dear. 
Eo-ch.       From  day  to  day,  hCc 

Plute. 
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JVIuirland  Willie. 


<  HaRREN,  and  I  will  tell  you  how  Yo\inff  Muirland  WILLIE  came  to    • 
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J  woo.  "Hid  he  cou'd  neither  lav  nor  do;  The  truth  I  tell  to  vou.    But  ay  he 
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cries,  whate'er  betide,  MAGGY  l'ie  ha'e  her  to  be  mv  Bride,      With  a 
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fal,de,  dal,dal,  dal,  dal,  de,  ral,  dal,lal,  la,  racial  la,  dal,  dal,  dal . 
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On  his  gray  Yad  as  he  did  ride, 
With  Durk  and  Piftol  by  his  Tide, 
He  j>rick'd  her  on  wi'  meikle  Pride, 

Wi'  meikle  Mirth  and  Glee. 
Out  o'erjron  JMofs,  out  o'er  yon  Muir, 
Till  he  came  to  her  Dady's  Door. 
With  afal,daUj£. 

Goodman,   quoth  he,  be  ye  within, 
J'm  come  your  Doghter's  Love  to  win, 
I  care  no  for  making  meikle  Din; 

What  Anfwer  gi'ys  me! 
Now,  Woer,   cjuoth  he,   wou'd  ve  light  down, 
I'll  gie^ye  mv  Doghter's  Love  to  win. 
With  a  fal,  dal,&v\ 
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Now,   Woer,    fin  ye  are  lighted  down. 
Where  dojre  win,  or  In  what  Town; 
I  think  my  Doghter  winna  gloom 

On  Tick  a  Lad  as- ye. 
The  Woer  he  ftep'd  up  the  Houfe, 
And  wow  but  he  was  wond'rous  croufe, 
With  afal,dal,if*:. 

I  have  three  Owfen  in  a  Plough, 
Twa  good  ga'en  Yads,    and  Gear  enough, 
The  Place  they  ci  it    CADENEUGH.' 

Ifcorn  to  tell  a  Lye: 
Befides,  I  had  frae  the  great  Laird, 
A  Peat-pat  and  a  lang  Kail-yard. 
With  afal,^. 

The  Maid  pat  on  her  Kirtle  brown, 
She  was  the  braweft  in  a'  the  Town; 
I  wat  on  him  fhe  did  na  gloom, 

But  blinkit  bonnilie. 
The  Lover  he  ftended  up  in  hafte. 
And  gript  her  hard  about  the  Waifte, 

With  a  fal,  }f)c. 

To  win  your  Love,   Maid,     I'm  come  here, 
I'm  young,  and  hae   enough  o'  Gear; 
And  for  my  felly  e  need  na  fear, 

Troth  try  me  whan  ye  like. 
He  took  aff  his  Bonnet  and  fpat  in  his  Chew, 
He  dighted  his  Gab,  and  he  pri'd  her  Mou! 
With  a  fal,^. 

The  Maiden  blufht  and  bing'd  fu'law. 
She  had  na  Will  to  fay  him  na. 
But  to  her  Dady   fhe  left  it  a, 

A-s  they  twa  cou'd  agree. 
The  Lover  he  ga'e  her  the  tither  Kifs, 
Syne  ran  to  her  Dady,  and  tell'd  him  this. 
With  a  fal,^- 

Your  Doghter  wad  na  fay  me  na. 
But  to  your  fell  fhe  has  left  it  £, 
As  we  cou'd  gree  between  us  twa,' 

Say  what'lljre  gi'  me  wi'  her  I 
Now,  Woer,    quo'  he,    I  ha'e  na  Meikle, 
But  fick's  I  ha'e  ye's  get  a  Pickle. 
With  a  fal,  foe. 


A  Kilnfu   of  Corn  I'll  gi'e   to  thee, 
Three  Soums  of  Sheep,    twa  good  Milk  Ky> 
Ye's  ha'e  the  Wadding-dinner  free; 

Troth  I  dow  do  na  maiv. 
Content.  cjuo%  he,   a  Bargain  be't, 
I'm  far  frae  hame,   make  hafte  let's  do't. 
With  afal,?^. 

The  bridal  Day  it  came  to  pafs, 
Wi'  mony  a  blythfome  Lad  and  Lais; 
But  ficken  a  Day  there  never  was., 

Sic  Mirth  was  never  feen. 
This  winfome  couple  ftraked  Hands, 
MefsJOHN  ty'dup  theMarriage  Bands. 
With  afal^v. 

And  our  Bride'.s  Maidens  were  na  few, 
Wi'  Tap-knots,   Lug-knots,  a"  in  blew, 
Frae  Tap  to  Tae   they  were  braw  new, 

And  blinkit  bonnilie. 
Their  Toys  and  Mutches  were  fae  clean. 
They  glanced  in  our  Ladfes  Een, 
With  z  fai.,$fc. 

Sick  Hirdum,  Dirdum,  andficDin, 
Wi'  he  o'er  her,   and  fhe  o'er  him; 
The  Minftrels  they  did  never  blin, 

Wi' meikle  Mirth  and  Glee. 
And  sy  they  bobit,  and  ay  they  beckt. 
And  ay  their  Wames  together  met. 
With  a  fa^iSjV. 
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The  Amorous  Proteftation  Set  by  M^  LAMPE 
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How  can  I  well  defcribe  the  lay  when  firftl  fet  nvy    Eyes   ^  on 
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uld  employ  my  Thoughts   in   areat  furpnze 


one  who  only  could  employ  my  Thoughts   in  great  furjgrize 


can  look  on  one  fo  fair  And  net  the  force  of  Love  declare1 


m=B$ 


u 


m  m  m  nrj.^^e 


But  when  I  laboured  to  Addrefs 
TheTenour  of  my  Suit. 
Tear  did  my  fault'ring  fjeechopprefs 
And  Icontinu'd  mute 

But.  my  Smart 

More  abounded 

Cupids   Dart 
.Has. me  wounded 
And  I  longer  can't  conceal 
The  Anguifh  foryour  fake  I  feel 

VoiJTI 


Yet  if  you  difregard  my  Pain    , 
I  bid  this  "World    Adieu 
For  all  my  Hopes  of  Life  are  vain 
If  not  fuftaind  by  you 

"With   Difdain 

Do  not  grieve  me 

See  my  Pain 

And  relieve  me 
Surejrou  cant  feverely  treat 
A  Lover  dying  at  jour  Feet 
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Pity  and  Love  fhould  in  the  Fair 
Infeparablv    joyn 
To  extricate:  from.  Deep  Difpair 
Such  .Ain'rous  Hearts  as  mine 

Sweet  Replys 

Kind  Behavour 

Pleafing  Eyes 

Gentle  Favour 
Are  what  Lovers  muft  implore 
Or  elfe  they  can  exift  no  more 
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HENRY    and   KATHERINE      Set  by  D.  GREEN 
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In  Antient  times  in  Britons  Hie,  Lord  HENRY  well  was  known;  No 
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Knight  in  all  his  Days  more  fam'd^Nor  more  defer  vd  renow  ;        His 
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Midft  all  the  Nymphs  where Katherine  went 
.The  faireft  face  She  fhows- 


She  was  as  Bright  asMorningSun, 
And   fweet  as  any  Rofe; 
.Althoughfhe  was  of  low  Degree^ 
She  daily  conqueft  gain'd^ 
For  fcarce  a  Youth  who  her  beheld 
Efcapt  her  Eow  rfull  chain  . 

4 

Once  in  a  Dream  fhe.  carll'd    aloud, 

O    HENRY   I'm   undone/ 
O  cruel  Fate  O  helplefs  Maid^ 

My  Love  can  ne'er  be  known  : 
But  tis  the  Fate  of  Woman  kind. 

The  truth  we  muft  conceal;; 
I'll  die  ten  thoufand  thoufand  deaths. 

Ere  I  my  Love  reveal , 

S 
A  tender  Friend  who  watch'd  the  Fair 

To  HENRY    hy'd  awajr/ 
My  Lord'fhe  crye  we've  found  the  Caufey 

OfKATHERINES    quick  decay  / 
She  in  a  dream  thefecret  told. 
Till  now  no   Mortal  knew/ 
Alafs  She  now  expiring  lies  , 
And  dies  for  Love  of  jrouy 


Butfoon  her  Eyes  their  luftre  loft. 

Her  Cheeks  grew  pale  and  wan; 

For  Pining  feiz'd  her  Beauteous  form 

And.cares   were  all  in  Vain.- 

This  ficknefs  was  to  all  unknown^ 

This  did  the  fair  one  waft 

Her  time  in  Sighs  and  floe ds  of  tears 

Or  broken  flumbers  jpaft. 
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The  gen'rous  HENRY'S   Soul  was   Struck 

His  Heart  began  to   flame 
Ojpoor  unhappy  Maid  he  crj/d 

Yet  I  am  not  to    blame 

O  KATHERINE  tod'  too  modeft  Nymph 

Thjr  Love  I  never  knew 
I'lleafe  thj^ain  as  fwift   as  wind 

To  her  Bed    fide  he  flew 

Awake  he  cry'd  thou  lovely  Maid 

Awake  awake  my  dear 
If  I  had  only  gueft  thy  Love 

Thou  ne'er  hadft  fhed  a.  teait 
Tis  HENRY  calls  defjjair  no  more 

Renew  thy  wonted  charms 
I'm  come  to  call  thee  back  from  Death 

And  take  thee  to  my  Arms 

That  wordoreviv'd  the  lifelefs  Maid 

She  raif 'd  her  Drooling  head 
And  Smiling  on  her  long  lov'd  youth 

She  ftarted  from  the  Red 
Her  Arms  about  his  Neck  fhe  flung 

In  Extafie  fhe  crjr'd 
"WilljOu  be  kind   will  you  indeed 
Oh    Love     and  fo  fhe  Dvd 
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A    Favourite     Air    \y  Mr    HANDEL 
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Come  to  my  Arms  myTreafure  thou  fprinfl  of  all   our  Iojt       thou  fpring 
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of  aE  our  IO_y     without  thyiffd    without  thy  Aid  "without  thjr  Aid.  all  jplea.  - 
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—  furewoud  languifh  fade  and  JDie     Come  come  to  my  Arms  Come  to 
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Come  to  my  Arms  come  to  my  Arms  my     Treafure      jvithout-thv  A 
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when    Arm'd  with  thy  ^fsiffcance  in  vain  is      all   refiftance    w 
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thy  "  fsiftance  in  vain  is      all   refiftance    what 


3E 


yULj^Hffll'LfW^^I 


s 


Fair  one  can  deny       what     Pa  .  T*jk  - m- 
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can  deny  Then  Charge  a  round  the     Glafses  and  thus  we'll  drink 
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Charge  a  round  til 
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ay  all  the  deal 
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and  Chaunt    then  thus  well  drink  and  Chaunt        m 
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may  all  the  dear  may  all  the  dear  kind   laf  —  ses— have  all  thev  wtfh 
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and   want  fill     fill   fill     a -round    fill    fill       a  -  round    the 
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Glafses  And      thus     well    drnYk      and     C haunt     ?      fill  fill,    a 
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round      fill     fill  '  Around      fill   .fill       a  -  round     the    Glafses 
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L.*the  a  dear,     kind      l.afs -_- .ses,        hav< 
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all     they    wifh    and    want  have         all      they      wifh      and 
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To  a  Young    LADY     Weeping   by    a    Gentleman  of   OXFORD 


Ht^-&-» 


IrsfflPn  Eit&^aqi 


*=t 


Behold  the  fkillul  Ar.tifts  Hand   Contr.oul  our  Paffions  at  Command 


Or  what  e'en  Contradictiton  feems 
Blend  and  unite  thefe  two  Extreams 
And  hy  a  fadly  jJleafing  Strain 
Give  us  at  once  both    Joy  and  Bain 


Thus  while  with  Tears  o'erflow  thine  Eyes 
While  that  dear  Bofom  heaves  with  fighs 
Between  two  different  Paffions  toft 
I  know  not  which  controuls  me  moft 


Who  fees  That  Face  in  Grief  appear 
Nor  drops  a  SympathetickTear 
Yet  ftill  our   Iqys   iuft  Ballance  kee_p 
Blefs'd  in  Thy  Trefence  who   can  wee_p 
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in   -where  fliall  I  find  my  Peace   a    gain  where  fhall  I 
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-»-find      •     j,  where   fhall  I     find  my    Peace      again 
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Revenge    and  Hate    for  this  Ingrate  tor_  ment      and      tear,     my 


r^rfri  r*l 


g^Uf 'ClCn^  J  r^ 


^&rH  fe£=Pplgl 


Preaft    mv     woundina  Woes     refufe    Rejpofe    gone   gone  for   E 
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The   Faithful!  LOVERS      Farewell  •  Set  by     MS  LAMFE 
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Alafs  it  is  by  fate     or  daind  that  I  muft   Leave  jour  Charms  And* 
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whafcjoii  "wifli'd  jou've  now  obtain'd  juu'IL  have     no    more  Alarms    o£ 


Am  rous      fighs      of     humble  Bows   which  yon  aftthoug.ta  bold  I 
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go  where  Ice    like     Mountains  grows  And  Summer's  felf    is     cold 
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Yet  as  jour  cold  Difdain  exceeds 

The  hardeft  "Winters  Froft 
If  my  Heart  freezes  then  or  Bleeds 

No  matter  where  I'm  loft 
You  mind  not  my  defjpairing  Cries 

And  care  not  for  n\y  Reft 
The  Firejou  carrj  in  jour  Eyes 

Does  warm  Another's  Breaft  • 

But  no  I  will  no  more  Complain 

Of  what  jour  Scorn  has  Done 
fince  Abfence  cannot  cure  my  Bain 

Therefore  when  lam  gone 
Pray  think  that  none  will  be  fo  true 

Or  realy  loves  jrou  more 
And  take  this    for  my  laft  Adieu 

I  _gart   but  ftill  adore 
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etrual  harm    to   blow  my    Heart   in      to     a  flame  whe^ 
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I      cannot  warm  Give  eg.ua!   Pitly       e—  gual       Love      to 
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luftice    more    in    cline     jour    own    de- fires  more     ard  - ent 
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make    or     quite    Extmguifh    or    quite  £x_tinguifh  mine  Ex- 
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Why  did  you  bind  my  Faithful!  Heart    to  one  ,y  cares  not  for  my   Smart 
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When  Laft  to  her  I  did  Comf  la?n 
She  only  did  My  Love  Difdain. 
For   geting  all  the  Vows  fhe  made 
When  My  poor  Heart  was  firft  Betrajy'd 

The  ftars    above  my  Witness  was 
When  fhe  did  Make  thofe  Solemn  vows: 
That  None  but  me  her  Love  fhou'd  fhare 
And  now  fhe's  left  .me  to  defpair 

Since  fhe's  forfwom  and  j?  erjurd  grown 
And  doth  my  Conftant  heart  Difown 
Away  to  fome  Defert    I'll  Fly 
And  there  will  Languifh  till  I  die 
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A    SONG   the     Words     and     Mufick  ly    Mr  CAB.EY 
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"Would  <you  live  a  ftale  Virgin  for  ever   fure  vou're  out 
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Clever        in    troth  vou  are  highly    to    blame        and    jou.     Mr 
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■^  Lover     to     tarifLe       I    thought  that  a  foldier  was    Wifer     and 
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Bolder    a    Warriour    fhouid  plunder  and  rifle 


m r  ^  c-u  p 


ia 


4^ 


*  i  6  j  |  ^ 


Captain      oh  f/e-  for  fhame         Da    Capo 
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Blefb    as     th'  immortal    Gods     is      he      The    Youth      who 
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Fondly*        fits         \y     thee     who    hears      and     Sees     thee 
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aJl    the   while     Softly    Speak    and  Sweetjy       Smile 
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Tvas   this  deprived  my     Soul      of  reft  and    raifd    fuch  tumults 
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in  my  breaft  That     ^hen       1        gaz'd  with  Tranfgorts  toft    iny 

^7-     PT^isn-T— f — * 


gPfjjgj 


^s 


£ 


¥ 


.    breath  "was       gone      nty     yofce     Was     loft. 


My  bofom  glow'd  the  fubtile  flame 
Run   quickly  thro  rnjr  Vital  frame 
Ore  my  dim  Eyes    a  darknefs  hung 
M_y  Ears  with  hollow   murmurs  rung 
In  dew_y  damps   n\y  limbs  were  chill'd 
Mjr  Blood   with  gentle  horrors  thriU'd 
My  feeble  _pulfe  forgot  to  j?lay 
I   fainted  funk  and  dy'd    away  . 


A  Hunting  $ong  by  Mr.  Carey. 
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lorn,  Calls  the  Hunters  all  up  with  the  Mor 
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To  the  Hills  and  the  Woodlands  we  fteer.      To  unharbour  the  out  lying  Deer. 
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And  all  the  Day  long,  this,  this  is  our  Song>  Still  hallowin#and 
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J  following,  to  frolic  and  free:     Our  ,Joys  know  no  bounds  while  we  after  J? 


P^tf 


m 


M 


3E 


m  FlCf^lgETCf^PP 


++*- 


J     .    Hounds,  no    mortals  on  earth  are  fo  Jolly  as   we. 
I  £■■■'■£  if 


Roundj  Woods  when  we  beat, how  we  glow, 
While  the  Hills  they  all  eccho  Hillo! 
Withabounce  from  his  Cover  whenhefiies, 
Then  our  fhouts  they  relbund  to  the  Skies 
( Chorus )     And  all  the  day  long  kc. 


When  wefweep  o'er  the  Valleys,or  climb. 
Up  the  Heath  breathing  mountain  fublime, 
What  a joy  from  our  labours  we  feel, 
Which  alone  they  who  taffce  can  reveal 
(Chorus)    And  all  the  daylong  ^r.  . 


The  end  of  the  Third  Vollume, 


'  I 


K 


Britifk  Muflcal  Mifcellany; 
DeWhtiul    Grove: 


e/ntf  & 


VOL.  IV. 

ly?mrm/&7z  m  a  -far"  (sfazyracte?"*     <&/u/ 


Zonrfon.!Prmfta/fw"%Ja/</jfa  I  ."Walsh.,  ffify/uAIhn&K 
fyJh/?rument  ma/ter  &  A&t  Tua/ji/ty  at  tie/far/?  %fforfoy> 
/h  Caf/zfr/mJfreet;  /n  tfoj/nma'.  aV,?'5jt 

fflfar  may  6e  /iaa'yi£/t7iaJ6/%'a'<  J^ve/veD^eM  ferfov 
%a&f,  Cfftfsctea' /ram  d&  /ate  O/perar^  £im/?0f'a'/!y%y.rffana£/. 


t 


A   TABLE    of  the  SO.TSTG-S  i 

A  .:.'• 

Ah  the  poor  Shepherd  _       _* .      —  •      —  .     —  -     —  -      —  •      18 
Ah  how  fweet  it  is    _>       _» .      _* .     Lt.  -  -i  .     _  .     -* .      -* .    29. 
As .Thomas  and Harry    _> .     _ .      _       _-. .      -* .      -» •       -* ',     9S 
And  gin  ye  meet  a  bonny  LaiTie   _* .     ->       —        ->  ■       -*■:  41  o 
A  Country  life   _.       _> .     _ .     -*:     -.     -.     —     -  -  . -*  ■  «8 
As  lovefick  Coridon   _  .    '_>       _  .     _* .     —  -     -> .  ., _—  •     -*  -  131 ' 
As.  the  Delian  Gods  - .     _* .      -:      -* .     -       —    -'•   t*134. 
A  merry  land  _* .     _*-.     _.      _.      _> .     — ,      --•     _»..-_»..  1^1 
Away  we've  crown  cl  the  day  _  .     _* .      _. .      _  .     —  .     U-  l*5 

Beneath  a  fhady  willow  _*.._>.'     _>  .      -^ .      — . -.      —  ■     ,-»    35 
Bacchus  one  day  gayfy  ftriding    _       i*  .     — .     —       w..-*.?o 

C  , 

Che  when  I  view  thee  fmiling    _       —        —.  ■     —...".  Ji.     1+* 

Cynthia  frowns  _.  _> .  _> .  _.  _..  _». .  — -  -*..  17 
Celia  with  an  artful  _.  _  .  _.  i> .  _.  _.  _>.._...  4i 
Come  and  liften  to  my  ditty  _» .  —  -*.  -*  •  -*  •  _> .  49 
Ceafe  to  perfuade  -^ .  _* .  _* .  _>  —  •  -» •  -^  ^..62 
Cufid  fin  ce  my  heart  '/'_> .  _.  --. .  ->  •  —  •  —  •  —  •  85> 
Come  follow  me  alLyou  that  tipplers  be  _* .  _» .  —  .:  •  lo3 
Celia  has  charms  _> .  _*•".  _.  _.  _* .  — ..  _».'-*.  lo9 
Come  hither  my  Country  'Squire  _...  -^  — . .  -  —  ■  **>..  122 
Cloe  my  dear  -*,»     _ .      _» .      ...       _> .      -* .       — .      -*.-■     155 

D 
Dear  Sally  thy  charms  have  undone  me  _      -* .    — . .      _*  .    73 
Did  ever  Lover   _> .      _>•.      _,.       _.      —  -       — •     '-»  •     -» -    125 


ii  TABLE   of  the  SONGS 

F 

Forgive  me  ifjour  looks  I  thought  ^ .      ^.       ^.  ^.53 

Fareweljfe  Hills  and  Valleys  _  .      _» .      ^  .      _> .     _  .  k  .  lo8 

Fie  Ceha    _.     _,.       _.      ^  _       __      _^.      _.     _.  _.  124 

G 

Gazing  on  my  Idol   _.     _.     _.      _..       £.       '  _* .  _.    37 

H 

How  happy  are  they    _.      _..      _.       _,.      _.      _..  _.6 

How  welcome  my  Shepherd  _*.'.■     _>..      _* .       —  .    _. .  —  .    lo 

Hafte  ve  little  loves    _.      _._*._..        _.       _.  _.15 

Hark  foft  Lafs    _.     _*-.      _i .      _.       _*._*.      _.  _* .    34 

Heaven's  offspring  _.      _.      _.     __> .      _.      _.     _».  —  .67 

He's   an  Afs    _.      _» • .       _.        _.       _.       _,..        — .  _> .     83 

Help  me  each  harmonious  Grove    _* .     _> .      —  -     «*-.  -^    .91 

I 

I  am  in  truth  a  Country  youth    _*.     _*!-.'  _*.     _..  —  .52 

In  Aprill  when  Primrofes   —  .      _*  .'     _ .      _. .      —  .       ->  -     78 
I  fee  fhe  loves    — .      — .       _.      _ .       _.       _> .        — .      100 
In  perfon  fo  pretty   _..     •_ .    '  _» .       _ .      —  .      _,.     _*..  129 

K 
Kind  Ciifld  now  relieve  me    —  .      —  .      — .  .    '  ->  ■     ->  -     —  .+2 

L 
Lv.cvn.cLa  elofe  or  vail  thofe  Eyes  _.     — .     —  .._».       — .     2 

JYL 
My  eafy  heart   _. .     _ .      — . .       _> .       _.      _>'.       _> . 
My  love  was  fickle    _».     '_.      _.       _.       _> .       _. 
My  days  have  been    _ .     _ .      — .      _ .      _* .       — .        —  -    95 
My  deareft  C£oe  _  .     _> .      _.        _.      - .     -..--.      -  .   lo5 

N 
Nigh  Avon's  Banks    _*.     — .      _.     _> .      _> .      -> .       — .      ? 


80 

85 


TABLE   of  the  SONGS  n 

No  more  complain  _. .      _.      _>. .       — . . .      —   ••'-;■■      —  .86 

0 
0  lovelieft  fair  ^  .  -  .  ...  - ..  -  •  -  -  -  •  -  -  if 
0  iov  abate  thy  tide  — .  —  .  —  .  —  •  -» •  —  -  '•-*.•  4<J 
0  the  broom  -.':-.  -.  --  -•  -•  -•  -.•  55 
Of  all  the  torments  - .  -  .  .  -  .  -  •  ->  •  —  -  •  61 
0  Bartledom  Fair  - .  -  .  .  —  .  -  -  -  -*  -  -1.  --  -  •  7<f 
0  fie  Brunetta  -  .  -  - .  - .  -i .  -  .  -•-•  -115 
0  Cu-pli  gentle  Gwpii  —  .  —  —  •  -*  •  —  •  -*.•  .---■  lo5 
Oje  Lads  of  EdLnhro'  _.  _* .  -I-.  -*'.  --  --  -..  *2o 
0  my  bonny  Highland  man  _»._..     —  -      —  •      —  •       —  -  137 

P 
Pkillis  talk  no  more  of  PafTion    _.     •— .      —  .      —  .     — .    28 
Put  brifkly  round   —  .      —  .      _*.      —  •       -»..       -»■ »        —.,66 
PkiUis  lean  ne'er   forgive  it   —  .     — .      —  •       —  -         -*■•.-.■.   14,'° 

Revengeful  thoughts    —  ■.     — .       — .      — .       — .      —  .     —  .    45 

S 
Stay  Shepherd  ftay  — .  —  .  —  .  —  .  —  .  —  .  —  .  l 
See  my  Charmer  —  .  —  .  —  .  —  .  —  •  — >  —  -  —  .21 
See  the  radiant  Queen  — .  -i:,  —  .  —  ■  —  •  -  —  -  —  ■  •  6? 
She  whom  my  fond  heart  — .  —  .  -*-  — ..  —  •  —  ..54 
Stre-phon  in  vain  — .  —  .  — .  — .  —  ■  — ■  ■  — ,  82 
Strej)hon  a  young  and  am'rous  Swain    — .     —  .      —  -     —  .  H7 

T 
The  heavy  hours  _* .  _l.  — .  _*.  —  -  —  .  — .  .  3 
'Twas  forth  in  a  morning  — .  — .  -*'.  —  ■  —  •  —.12 
Take  advice  my  gallant  Sailor  —  ..■'  — •  —  .•"'—.  —  >  25 
To  you  who  live  at  home  —  ■•  —  •  -»>.•  -v-  — •  —.26 
.The  Italian  Nymphs  and  Swains  — -     —  •      —  •     -*>     -*/.     52 


iv  TABLE    of  the  SONGS 

The  charms  that  blooming  Beauty  _* .  _*  .  ^ .  _  .  _  .  53 
The  Gentry  to  the  Kings  head  go _.  1C  _.  _.  44 
Thou  only  charmer  _* .  _ .  _,.  _/.  _,'.  — .  _  ?j 
There's  Nancy  to  the  Green  wood  gone  ^.  «» .  _.  _  .  i>8 
Tis  thee  I  love  _  .  '_, .  _^ .  _^ .  _„ .  _.  _, .  _, .  101 
The  Sun  now  darts  fainter  _  .  ^  .  _*  .  _  .;  _I .  _*  .  io2 
The  Country  JMaid  _.  _, .  _ .  _.  _.  _.  .j.  %±t 
To  thee  Oh  gentle  fleep  _» .  _.  _!".'  _.  _*.■  — .  L. .  125- 
There  was  a  Swain  _.      _*'.      _.       _.       _.._»._..     143 

Whenjrielding  firft  to  JD anon   _.      _.      _.       _^  .       _..5> 
"Why  cruel  Creature   _^ .     _ .      _  .      _,. .     "_>.      _  .        __     .13 

When  lovers  for  favours  petition  _- .     _- .     _  .     _-. .      — .  .57 

"What  ever  I  am    _* .     _.      _,. .     _.      _,. .      _»-.       _, .-      "._» .    .71 

"When  our  hearts  are  new  kindl'd  _^  .  —  .  _>  -  _>  .  —  •  —  ..74. 
When  didjrou  fee  any  falfhood  in  me  _.  _i-.  —  .  -» .  .77 
When  gazing  on  PkilUs  Eyes  _. .  _  .  _* .  —  .  — .  -  —..81 
"Would  we.  attain  U.  _-. .  _  .  .  _^  .'  _> .  _.  _-.  -  _*.  .88 
When  e'er  for  each  other  we  feel  _  .  _-. .  — . .  _>  -  -»  •  115 
Why  this  talking  ^.  _*■.  _*;.  ^.  _* .  «*.  _* .  _.  121 
"What  is  Power  _.  _* .  _.  _ .  ^ .  U.  — .  L ,  127 
"Why  will  Fbrella  _.  ^.  _.  _* .  »..  _> .  _*.  _> .  128 
Would  kind  fate  L> .  _*.'_>.  >..  _*-.  _*  .  - ,  -. .  l3o 
When  ever  I'm  abfent  _..  _.  _> .  _..  _».  _*..  — .  .155 
What  is  there  in  this  foolifh  life  ^ .     - .     -  •     -  •    -  •    .138 

Y 

Young  Roaer  came  tapping    _> .      — . .       — ■       —•     —...  —  ..  5 
Ye  gales  that  gently   _*..     _._.      _> .       —  •      — •         -...50 
Ye  happy  Nymphs  _* .    _.     _.     — •      — •      -» •     ■f*--     -*.5i 
•You  follow    but  in  vain   _> .    _» .     _.      -* :      -  •     — •    -    114 


J. 


m 


A  ^oug'  to  a  Favourite  JVIinuet  of  Mr.  Handei/s  . 


-^ 


? 


? 


©£ 
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I've   loft    mv    Shepher _.defs. 
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VOL. IV. 


I   fear   fome    Satyr   has    betray *d 

My    wand'ring  Nymph  out    of  the   Shade*. 

Oh.   woe   is  me,     I  am   undone. 

For  in  the    Shade   fhe  was  mv   Sun.    . 

The  Pink.,    the  Violet,     and   the  Rofe, 
Strive   to  falute  her   as   fhe  goes] 
.Nay.    be  content  to    kifs   her   Shoe, 
The  Frimrofe,    and  the  Daily    too. 

Oh!  woe   is    me!    what   muft    I    do? 
Or   who   muft   I   complain    unto' 
Methinks   the  Valleys    cry,    forbear, 
And  fighing  fay,    She   is    not    here. 

Oh.    what  fhall  I,     unhappy,     do. 
Or   who    muft  I   complain  unto? 
Where    may  fhe  be,     can   you  not   euefs- 
Where,   may    I   find    my    Shepherdefs?    . 
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LVCINDA,     hide    that  fwelling  JBreaft, 

The  PHCEISTlx,  elfe  wIlL  change  her  ITeft; 

Yet  do  not.,    for   when  fhe  expires. 

Her   heat  may  light  in  the  loft  fires., 

Of  love   and  pity;      fo    that   I, 

By    this  one   way   may   thee    enjoy. 
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A-    ^ong    $et   by   Mr.  ^crimshaw. 
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But   bow,    my  CLOE,     will  jou    meet 
The   Man  jou've    loft   To   long: 

Will  Love   in  alljrour  PuiCes    beat. 
And    tremble   on    your    tongue. 

Will  jyou,  in  ev'ry  look  declare, 
your  Heart   is  ftill  the  fame; 

And  heaL  each  idle,  anxious  Care, 
Our  fears    in  abfence  fra.me. 


Thus,  'JLOE,  thus  I  -paint  a  Scene, 
When  fhortly    we  fhall  meet. 

And  try  what  yet  remains  between. 
Of  l^it'ring   Time    to    cheat. 


But  if  the  Dream   that   fooths    my    mind. 
Shall  falfe,  and  groundlefs   prove; 

If  I  am  doom'd  at  laft  to  find. 
You   have  forgot   to   Love. 

All   I   imjlore   of  Heav'n,    is  this, 

STo  more  to  let  us   join; 
But  grant  me  now   the  flatt'ring  Blifs, 

To  die.,    and   think  you   mine. 
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Roger's    Courtship. 
$et  bv  JMr.  Carey. 
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Tumpaty,Tunrp.      He  begg'd  for   admitance.     She   anlwer'd   him    no. 
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Glunvpaty,  Glunvpaty,  Glump.      My   DOLLY,  my  Dear,jour  true  Love  is 
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here.    Dump  at  v.  Du.in.paty,  Dump  .         Xo,   no,  ROGER,  no.     as'you 
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vou    may    go.       Slumpaty,    Slumpaty,  Slump. 


<§ 


came 

2-Kjl 


E--  '•  llpg 


Oh!  then  fhe   recall'd,  and  recalld   him   again-     Humpaty  Jf<r- 
Whilft    he,  like  a    Mad -Man,  ran  over  the  Plain.      Slumpaty  2pf. 
Oh'  what   is  the  reafon,   dear   D0LL7,    he   cry 'd.      Humpaty  k'~: 
That  thus    I'm.caft  off,  .and.  unkindly   deny'd.      Trumpaty  3f^- . 
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Some.    Rival     more  dear,     I  guefs    has   been  here.      Crumpaty  fa 
Suppofe  there's  been  two  Sir,  jiray  what's  thattojrou  Sir.   Nunrpaty  3'< 
Oh!  then  with  a- Sigh,  his  Tad  farewell  he  took.      Hunrpaty  \e.  "*. 
And  alLDefpa-r,    he  leap' t   into   the  Brook.    Plunrpaty  %c. 

His   courage   he  cool'd,     he  found  himfelf  fool'd.      ."Mumpaty^-' 
He   fwsm    to  the  fhore,  and  faw  DOLLY  no  more.     Rumpaty  3ft. 
Determin'd  to  find    a  Damofell  more   kind.     Tluinpaty  Ifc. 
While  DOLLY's  affraid,  fhe  muft  die  an  Old  Maid.  Munvpaty  2p 
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How  happy  are  they.,  are  belov'd  and   o-bey    the  Laws  of  Love's. 
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fweet,  tho*  tyrannical    fwav.  They're  proud  of  their  Bondage,       and 
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V       fir,  lie  on  their  Chains,  a  happy  fhort  Minute  rewards  aD.  their  Pains. 
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How   wretched  we  feem. 

When  the  Blifs  we  efteem. 
Is  fo  cnjickly  jiafs'd  o'er  with  a  Thought  or  a  Dream; 
There's  not  fo  dellr'd,  and  there's  nothing  fo  cloys. 
As  the  fweeteft  of  Meats,  and  the  fweeteft  of  Joys  . 


A.    $ong    on.  Princess  Amelia 
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!N~igh   AVON's    winding   Stream,  a   Swain,  for  Numbers    not     un- 
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lone.      Thus  lately     Sung    /nor    Sung    in    vain]      what     no    one 
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Aid  mcjre  Nymphs  and   Swains  to  fin; 

And  every  "tuneful  throng.. 
The  Daughter  of  great  PAN,,  our   Kin^ 

AMELIA  claims  our  Song: 
Let  every  Grove  and  Valley  ring> 

And  warble  every  Tongue. 

Eut  oh  all  accents  muft  prove  faint.. 

To  fpeak  her  chirming  Grace., 
Vrtiat  mortal  fancy  e'er   cou'd  paints 

"What  artfull  tongue  ey.prefs. 
Her  comely  Features  lively   teint, 

Or  Cupid's   in  her  Face" 
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S"or  Herce>    nor  languid  are  her   Eves, 

Her  Lips  the  Rubles  deck: 
From  Bods  of  Lillies.  Rofes   rife. 

To  btufh  upon  her  Cheek.'. 
Her  flowing   Locks,    the  Chefnut    dyes., 

To  fhade  her  fnowy ^USTeck. 


H3r  Iviind,   Is   folid,   juick,  and  clear. 
Her  Heart's   of  Grace  a  flame; 

And  Innocence  gives  fuch  an  Air. 
To  all  her  Beauteous   frame". 

That  Virtuous.  Wittv.    eafy,  fair, 
in  her  feem  all  the  fame. 


When,  fhe  deigns    with   her  rural  Hoft, 

To  Dance,   or  tune   the   Lyre. 
'Tis   hard  to  fay.    whofe    move   the   moft. 
They    all  fo  much  admire: 

Andjyet  her  Air   is  fo  compos'd. 
She  fans   no  fatal  fire. 


The  INyrnphs   and  Shepherds   thro\  the  Plain, 

Her  Will   with  jov  obey. 
With  guiltlefs   ardour   ev'rv  Swain. 

Submits   to  her  foft  fway; 
She  pleafes  all,    they  pleafe  again. 

She's    bleft,    and  happy   they. 
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My    Innocence    in  Lovers  Wars 
Reproach'd    his  CLuick  Defeat 
Confuf'd    Afham'd  und  bathd  in  Tears 
I   mourn'd    his  cold  Retreat 
At  length    Ah    Shepherdefs     Cry'd    he 
Wou'd  you  my    Fire   Renew 
Alas  yon.  muft  Retreat  like  rrie 
I'm  loft  if  you    jiurfue 
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ae    fond     SHEPHERDESS      fet  by  Mr     LAMPE 
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pine^at  my  being    and  curfe   my     fad      State     I     . 
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Vol   '  iv. 


// 


,  -With  trifling  Amufeme-nts  I  fo meti me  beguile 
.  My  cares  for  a  Moment  and  Chearfully  fmile 
But  quickly  thy  Image  returns  to  my  Soul 
And  in  my  fad  Bofom   new  Hurricane's  roll 
No  Ioy  can  be  lafting  when  thou  art  not  here 
Thv  Prefence  alone  can  thy  Shepherdefs  cheer 
Thy  Looks  like  the  fun  chace  all  Vapours  aways 
And  Bleft  with  thy  Sight  I  could  always  be  Gay- 
How  happy  am  I  while  upon  thee  I  gaze 
How  pleaf'd  with  the  Beauty  that  fhines  in  thy  Face 
What  Charms  do  I  find  in  thy  Per  fen   and     air 
And  if  you  converfe  T  for  ever  could  hear 
The  oftner  I  fee  you  the  more  I  approve 
The  Choice  I  have  made  and  am  fixd  in  my  Love 
For  Merit  like  yours  ftill  brighter  is    fhewn 
And  more  muft  be  vallu'd  the  more  it  is  known. 

To  live  in  a  Cottage  with  thee  I  would  chufe 
And  Crowns  for  thy  fake  I  fhould  gladly  refufe  . 
Not  all  the  vaft  Treafures  of  "Wealthy  Peru 
To  me  would  fee m  Precious  if  ballancd  with  you 
For  all  my  ambition  to  thee  is  confind 
And  nothing  could  jpleafe  me  if  thou  wert  unkind 
Then  faithfully  love  me  and  Happier  I'll  be 
Than  placed  on  a  Throne  if  to  reign  without  Thee; 


iiiilitaiMili 


/2 


i     /72y      *_^^??7~V7i  2)eary 

Twas  forth  in  a  Morning  a  Morning  or  MAY  A  Soldier  and  his  Mif 
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Low  down  bv    von   Meadow  Pre 
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trefs  were  walking  a  ftray  And  Low  down  by   yon   Meadow  Brow.   I 
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heard   a  Lafs  cry     MY      A.-PB.ON      NOW 


P^ 


^ 


^^ 


4 1 


O  had  I  ta'en  Counfel  of  Father  orMother 
Or  had  I  taenCounfel  of  Sifter  orBrother 
B  u.t  I  was  ayo  un  gThing  and  eafy  to  wo  o  e 
And  my  Belly  bears  ujp  MY  APRON  NOW 


Thy  Apron  DE.VRY  I  muft  confefs 
e  e 

Is  fomethingy  fhorter  tho  naethingy  lefs 

I  only  was  wi  ye  a  Night  or  Two. 
Andjretj'ou  cry  out  MY  APRON  NOW 


My  Apron  is  made  of  lineum  Twine 
"Wellfet  about  wi  pearling  fjyne 
Ithink  it  Greatpity  mjrBabe  fhould  tyne 
.And  I'll  row  it  in  my  A_pron   fine 
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Yet  Glittering  Fools  in  Courts  be  great 
For  Fair  let  Armies  Move 
Beauty  fhould  have  no  other  Bait 
But  Gentle  Vows  and  Love 

1£-  on  thofe  Endlefs  Charms  jou  lay 
The  Value  that's  there  Due 
Kings  are  themfelve  to  jpoor  to  pay- 
A  Thoufand  Worlds  to   Few 

But  if'apafsion  with  out  Vice 
Without  Difguife  or   Art 
Ah  CELIA    if  True  love's  your  Price 
Behold  it  in    my    Heart 
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me  MoVe  Bleafing   VifionsCaTe  be  -gui  __ling     gaurd  my  State  and 
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crown  my  Love  To  behold      thee  gayly  fhining     is     a    Pleaf fure 


§S 


m 


T^M. 


m 


b  n  i   a 


M  iffMdS^^^a 


#^^ 


paft     defi  _  ning        every      Feature  charms  my     Sight      but  O 
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Heav'ns     when   I'm  carefs  —  ing     Thrilling  Raptures   r.e__ver 
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cea-  -  -fing      fill     my     foul  with   foft    Delight 


cea-  -  -fing       Fill      my     loul  wia 
Vol  '  IV 
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.Oh  thou  Lovcl.y  deareftCreature 
.Sweetest  Char  merEnflaver  of  my  Heart 
.Beauteous  Matter  piece  of  Nature 

.Caiife  of  all  my  Toy  and  fmart 
In  thy  .Arms  enfolde  lay  me 


To  difsolvf'ng  Elifs  convey  me 
Softly  Sooth  niy  Soul  to  Ueft .       C 
Oentlv  Kindlv  Oh  mv  Treafure 

Blefs  me  let  me  dye  with  Pleafure 
On  thy  Panting  Snowy  JBreaft 
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.Zephyrs   fly  Ering  with  you    Ve-  -nus    Doves  \&  wafthimThrouy   Sky 


JMIW'  —  L iJ ':  J_^P i. 


/r 


m\\X\  i nil]  J- 


m 


To     Fountains    Grotts  and   Bowrs  where     Love      is 
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WhereDajrs  fhall  feem  but    Hours  and    Time    be  lalL'd  with  Toy 
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O  teach  me    e'erjr  Art 
-And  lend  .me  eetv  Grace 
Within  his  Frozen  Heart    < 
To  give   my  Taision  jplace 


Gay  Goddefs    of  Defire 

Or  make  Aurora  bleft 

Or  quench  at  once  Loves  Fire 

And  tear  him  from  mvEreaft 
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CYNTHIA  frowns  when  ere  I  woe  her  Yet  fhe  s  vext  i  If 
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I    give  over   Yet  fhe's    vext  If  I  give  over     Much  fhe  fears  I 
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thus  in      Doubting      fhe     Re_ fufes     and     not    Winnini 
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thus    flie     loofes 
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Vol.   iv. 


Prythee  CYNTHIA    look  behind  you 
Age  and  Wrinkles  will   o're  take  you 
Then  to  late  Defire  will  find  you 
When  the  jpower  muft  forfakeyou 
Think  0  think    O  the  fad  Condition 
To  be  j[>aft  jet   wifh  Fruition 
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{  Ah  the  poorS  hep  her'd's  Mournful  Fate  "When  doom'd  to   Love 
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anddoomd  to  Languifh  to    bear  the  fcornful  Fair  one  s  Hate  No.r 


t3^ 


=p3i 


i^fei 


f 


eng=ri ;  nj  .11  r  iq  rrr^i^=^ 


dare  dif  clofe    his    Anguifh     Yet   ea-ger    Looks    and  dying        fighs 
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My    fecret  Soul  difcover  "While  Rapture  trembling  thrd  mj  Byes 
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Reveals  how   much  I   love  her    The  Tender  Glance  the   red  ning 
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/  Cheek    O'e  rip  read  with  ri-fing  .Blulh-es    A    Thoufand  various 


Vol  .  IV . 


Fears   they  fpeak  A  Thousand    various      Wifh-es 
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I 


For  oh   that  Form  fo  hea\rnly  fair 

Thofe  languid  Eyes   fo    f  weetly  fmiling 

ThatArtlefs  Blufh  and  Modeft  Air 

So  fatally   beguiling" 

Thy  ev'ry  Look  and  ev  rv  Grace 

So  charm  when  e'er  I  view  thee 

Till  Death  o'jertake  me  in  the  Chafe 

Still  will  my  Hojjes  purfue  thee 

Then  when  my  tedious  Hours  are  jpait 

Be  this  laft  Bleffing  giv'n 

Low  at  thy  Feet 'to  breathe  my  Laft 

And  die  in  Sight  of  Heav'n 

The        EXPOSTULATION     . 
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ou  my  Song    in  Warbling  Nu 
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O  lovelieft  Fair    to  j'ou  my  S 
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you  in    fp  ire  my  grateful  Tongue  And    dif-fipnte  my  Woes  My  .    Mind 
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ays  divine  In-fgi   — -^re    does   like  you  fhin 
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At  once  reveal  iny  cruel   Fate 

And  let  me  know  the  Wbrft 

til  arm  my  felf  again  ft  jrour  Hate 

And  bear  to  be  Accurft 

If'fc  muft  be  fo  my  Doom   I'll  hear 

Thefe  Doubts  I  cannot  Bear  . 

Soon  as  my  drooling  Eyes  I  raife 
To  view  .your  charming  Face 
O'erwhelm'd  with  Joy- loft  in  Amaze 
I  Blefs  each  fgarkling  Grace 
My   ragtur^d  Soul  firings  to  my  Eyes 
And  tell  mv  Fears   and    Tovs 

How  long  O  lovelieft  Fair    how  long 

Shall  I  my  fuff 'rings   bear 

"Why  do  you  thus  myPaffion  wrong 

And  fink  me  in  Defpair 

Now  lifced  high  now  funk  as  low 

You  Plunge  me  ftill  in  Woe 

Poor  Mariners  when  ftorms  run  high 

Like  Terrors  undergo 

Sometimes  they're  Waited  to  the  Sky 

Then  PlungJd  in  Sands  below 

No  more  torment  me  but  be  kind 

And  cure  my  Troubled  Mind 
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fee  n\y  Charmer  £lyes  me  unkindly  fhe denies  meandftrives  to  give  me 
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fee  mjr  charmer  fly  s  me  unkindly  fhe  denies  me  fee  fee  my  Charmer 
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fly's  meandftrivesto  give  me  j>ain  to  give  me  pain _    fee 
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fee  mj  Charmer  f^ys  me       andftrives  to  give  me  Pain  £.£       C- £ 
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ruin  and  court  raycrwn  undoing  jnd court  my  own  undoir.sr    o 
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laugh  at  her  difdain  or  laugh  at  her  difdain  fhall   I   jpurfue    my 
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ruin  and  court  my  o*n  undoing      or   laugh  at  her  difdain     or 
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TAKE  advice,  my  Gallant  Sailor,    In  attacking  of  the  Fair;  with  addr 
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never  fail  her.,  Stick  to  the  Text  and  ne'er  de^air-  Take  advice,  mv  Gallant 


If  jour  CLOE  flights  thePaffion/ 
The  Wind  may  change  from  cold  to  hot; 

Women  fickle,    'tis  thefafhior, 
Champain  foon  makes  that  forgot. 

In  a  Bumper  To  alt  the  Charmer, 
Froth  and  fprinkle  to  the  brim; 

Sigh  on  her  Breaft  till  you  difarm  her., 
For    to  Love,    my  Friend's    no  Sin. 

If  this  Cruel  frowns  with  rancour, 
Moft  fullingly  will  not  comply; 

In  her  harbour  don't  drop  Anchor., 
To  a  gentler  Climate  flv. 


VOL.  IV. 
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Better  Ship-wrecr,  on  a  Shore, 
Diftant  from  your  native  Lands, 

Than  ever  feejrour  CLQE  more, 
Sqjjeez^d  and  pr eft  by  Rivals  hands. 

Flute. 
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The  Faithful  JVLabiis-er.      $et  by  Mr.  Leveridge. 
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To  you  who  live  at  Home  at  Eafe,  Ana  Revel  in  De-kg^;    Tojouwho 
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live  at   Home  at  Eafe,  And  Revel  in  I>eli§ht;     We  Mariners  that  fail  the 
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Seas, Befriended  by    a   gen tie   Breeze,  To    vou    we  thus    Indite. 
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Let  alljrour  Perturbations  die. 

Your  private  Feuds  allay; 
Let  ev'ry  Anlrnofity 
For  ever  in  Oblivion  lye, 

Wow  we  are  gone  to  Sea. 

"When  forked  Light'ning  flies  amain., 

And  Thunder  fplits  our  Maft; 
Think  then  what  Dangers  we  fuftain, 
Compell'd  by  you  to  crofs  the  Main, 
For  Humane  Frailties  paft. 

I  hope  to  fee  my  Dear  once  more, 

Tho*  I  my  Voy'ge  purfue; 
Tho*  Winds  unite,  and  Billows  roar. 
To  waft  me  from  BRITANNIA'S  Shore, 

I'll  be  for  over  true. 


I  neither  dread  the  War's  Alarms, 

Nor  jjoyfon'd  INDIAN  Dart; 
But  while  engag'd  in  Hoftile  Arms, 
I'll  be  inf^ir'd  by  JVtOLLY's  Charms.. 
With  whom  I  leave  my  Heart . 

When  having  fuffer'd  an  Exile, 

And  favour'd   by  the  Windj 
Enrich'd  with  CAKOLINAs  fpoyl, 
And  coaftlng  for  my  Native   Ifie, 
Perhaps  fhe'll  then  prove  kind. 
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PHILLIS,talkno  more  of  PafELon,  Words  a-.lone  wantPow'r  to  move: 
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She  that  flies   a  fair  Occafion,    Never  fhou'd  pretend   to  Love. 
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Honour,     that  fo  oft  you  boaft  orij 
Love  pafTefTing  once   the  Mind, 

Only  is  a  vain  Pretention, 
Women  ufe  that  won't  be  kind. 

See  the  winged  Moments  flying, 
whereon  Youth  and  Beauty  ride; 

She,  who  long  -perfifts  denying.. 
Ne'er  can  hope  to  be  a  Bride. 

She  that  now  evades  poUdTing, 
By  her  flUy  Doubts  betray 'd: 

When  fhe'd  jrield  to  fhare  the  Bleffinj 
May,    neglected,     dye  a  Maid. 


JL  $ohg  $et  by  Mr.  |S  culms  haw. 
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Sighs  which  are  from  Lovers  blown. 
Do  but  gently  heave  the  Heart; 

E'en  the  Tears  they  fhed  alone. 
Cure,  like  trickling  Balm,theirfmart. 

Lovers   when  they  lofe  their  Breath, 

Bleed  away  an  eafy Death. 


Love,and  Time,  with  Rev'rence  ufe. 

Treat  'em  like  a  parting  Friend; 
Nor  the  goJden  gifts  refufe. 

Which  in  Youth  fincere  they  fend! 
For  each  Year  their  Price  is  more,, 
_[_And  thev  lefs  fimple  than  before. 
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Love,  like  Spring-Tides,  full  and  high., 
Swells   in  ev'ry  youthful  vein' 

But  each  Tide  does  lefs  fupply, 
'Till  they  tjuite  fhrink  in  again- 

If  a  flow  in  Age  appear, 

*Tis  butHain.,  an4  runs  not  clear. 
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iE  Gales  that  gently    wave    the  Sea,  And  pleafe  the  can.  _ny 
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Boat-man*  Bear    me  _fiae   hence,    or  bring    to  me..  .My  brave  my 
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bonny   Scot-Man'.  In    ha--ly  Bands  we  join'd  our  Hands,    Yet 
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J  may  not  this    dif-co  ver.,    While  Parents    rate   a  large  Eftate.,   Be- 
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fore    a    faithful    Loyer. 
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But  I  loor  chufe  in  HIGHLAND  Glens, 

To  herd  the  Kid  and  Goat-Man, 
E'er  I  cou'd  for  fie  little  Ends, 
Refufe  my  bonny  Scot-Man. 

Wae  worth  the  Man, 

WhafLrft  began. 
The  bafe  ungenerous  Fafhion, 

Frae  greedy  views. 

Love's  Art  to  ufe. 
While  Strangers    to  its  Paffion. 


From  foreign  Fields,   my  lovely  Youth, 

Hafte  to  thy  longing  Laffie, 
Wha  pants  to  prefs  thy  bawmy  Mouth, 
And  in  herBofom   hawfe  thee. 
Love  gi'es  the  Word, 
Then  hafte  on  Board, 
Fair  Winds  and  tenty  Boat-Man, 
Waft,  o'er,    waft  o'er, 
Fraejronder  Shore, 
My  blyth,  my  bonny  Scot  Man. 


Flute. 
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Th.e  JVIogk  ^ong  $un.g  by  Mr.  Roberts   at  the  l^heatre . 
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The  Italian  JSTymphs 
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and  Swains,  that  adorn  the  Qp'ra  Stajre,  With  their 
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Ha.  ha,  ha.  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ha.  ha.   So  fweetly  they  Engage,  that  we  die  upon  their 
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But  I  hope  the  time  will  come,  when  their  Favourers  will  find. 

With  a  Ha.  ha.  ha.  fy^. 
They  have_paid  too  great  a  Sum    to  Italian  Pipes  for  Wind. 

.With  a  Ha.ha,haJjY. 

When  Englifh.  Wit  again,  and  Merit  too  fhall  thrive. 
And  Men  of  Fortune  to  fupport  that  Wit  and  Merit  ftrive. 

.  Infbiie  of  Ha^ha,ha,^v. 
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The  Charms  that  blooming  Beauty-  fhows  From  Faces  heavnty  f air 
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We  to  the  Lilly  and  the  Bofe    with  Semblance  Apt  Compare 
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"With  SemblanceApt  for  ah. how  foon 
Ucrw-foon  thejr  all  decay.  = 

The  Lilly-  droops  the  Rcfe  is  gone 
And  Beauty  fades  away. 

But  when  bright  Virtue  fhines   confefs 
With  fweet  Difcretion  Joind 
When  Mildnefs  calms  the' peaceful  Breaft 
And  Wifdom  guides  the  Mind 

"When  charms  like  thefe  dear  Maid  confpire 
ThyPerfon  to  Approve 
They  kindle  generous  chafte  D ef ire 
•  A_nd  everlafting   Love 

Beyond  the  Reach  of  Time  or  Fate 
Thefe  Graces  fhall  endure 
. Still  like  thePaffion  they  create 
Eternal   conftant  pure 
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<  Hark,  hark  methinkl  hear  the  Sea    men  call  The  Bloiftrous  feamen 


^  n.41  r^  iiAiB.  mcuunni  near  meaea    men  can  me  Bloutrous  feamen 


ffl|i|N|ijJy,lJl^^^t 

fayBrightCASTAEELLA  come  awSy-     The^Wiud  fits  fair  y  Veffel  s  ftout&C 


^TFfrii7ritJtHi 


m 


=Q 


■^^ig^^iJii^ 


toll  BrightCaftabella.  come  away  for  Time  andTide^can  never  ftay 
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Our  mighty  Maiter  UEPTVNE  calls  aloud 
The    ZEPHYRS     gently-  blow 
The   TRITONS  crjf  You  are  too  flow 
For  evVy  Sea.  :Nynvph  of  the  glittering  Crowd 
Has  Garlands  ready  to  throw  down 
"When  you  afcend  your  wat'ry  Throne 

See  fee  fhe  comes    fhe  comes   and  now  adieu 

Let's  bid   adieu  to  fhore 

And  to  whate'er  we  feard  before 

O     CASTAS  ELLA  -we  defend  on  you 

On  you  our  better  Fortunes  lay 
Whom  both  the  "Winds  and  Seas  obey 
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"Where  blufhing   Rofes  do  abound 
And  Lillies  raife  their  Heads 
And  Violets   diffufe  around 
Sweet  Fragrance  from  their  Beds 
There  near  a  gentle  _purling  Brook 
"Was  Mournful  STREPHON   laid 
Neglected  was  his  Silver  Crook 
He  dying  for  a  Maid 

Adieu  to    all  this  verdant  Grove 

And  Chryftal  Streams  faid  he 

Adieu  to  my  ungrateful  Love 

"Whom  I  fhall  never  fee 

But  vet  I'll  Blefs  that  Charming  Face 

E'en  with  my- parting  Breath 

That  fhines  with  fuch  Ma jeftick Grace 

From  whence  jgroceds  my  Death. 

When  SILVIA  found  his  Love  was  true 
She  guick  flew  to  his  Arms 
Said  fhe  no  one  on  Earth  but  vou 
Shall  e'er  jpoffefs  my  Charms 
Then  did  the  Happy  Couple  ftay 
In  this'  Delightful  Grove 
And  jpafs'd  the  blifsful  Hours  away- 
In  pleaf  ing  Aiffcs  of  Love  . 
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Gazing     on  my     Idol     Treafure  all  my    Sorrl    ii    loft,  in  lay     '.       f 
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Iqy  all  irjr   Soul     is       loft    in         lor        all  my 
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all  iry   Soul     is       loft    in         lor        all  nrjr     Soul 
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all      my       foal  is    loft     in     Ioy 
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C^KLIA.  with  an  Artful  Care    -treats  her  £00r  unhiggy  Lover 
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Die    Tor    bids     me   to  difpair   a  yet  my    fighs    and   Tears    can't 

3. £. — 6L. 


ffipi 
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favour    oi      de_ny      it     fince     I.  court    jour      Smiles     in 
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KindCTTPED  now  relieve  me  with  froioisn/)  longer  grieve  me    tut 


tut 


<f 


fJ-f»f,  ;,-g^gf^^ 


with  Coinoafs ion  move  her  .o  foften  her  Difdain      Kind       C'UPI  D 
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Now  relieve  me  with  :  ■  iwns   to  longer  grieve  me  but  with    Com 
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J>afsion  move  her  b  it  vidi  Compafsion  move  her  to  foften  her  d}f 
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fue  her  like      TANTALUS     for     e  -  ver  Striving  but#all     in 
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Vain    like  TAUT  ALUS    fore ver    Striving       but 
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Set  by    MT     YOUNG 
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The  Gentry  to  the  Kingfhead  go   the  Nobles  to  the  Crown  the 
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Knight  ,you  1  att  the  Garter  find  and  att  the  Plough  the  Clown    but 
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"weHbeatEvVyBufhBojs  in  Hunting  of  good  Wine  .And  Value 
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not  a  Pvufh  Boys   my  Landlord  or    his       Signe 
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The  Bifhop  to  the  Miter  g^oes 

The    Sailor  to  the  Star 
The  Parfon   Topes    beneath  the  Rofe 

Ait  the  Trumpett  jNLen  of  War,       But  well 

The  Bankrupt  to  the  World  End  roams 

No  Fair  the  Feather  Scorns 
The  Lawyer    to  the  Devil   runs 

The  Tradefman  to  the  Horns 

But  well 
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RevengfuL  thoughts  on  CLOES  Pride  Her  Affectations  Spring     fix'd 
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Refolution  thus  to  Chide  And  leave  the  great  gay  Thing 
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To 
..  Big  With  Conceit  of  Cnquefts  great 
Eajfe  Graces  you  alarm 


While  you  her  Beauties  ftain 


Thou  only  truly  felf  adord 

Nature  Alafs    in  vain 

Does  now  her  Mafter  piece  afford        But    ah  hew  treacherous  they  retreat 


And  do  the-r  Chief  difarm 


Yet  if  Contentment  CLOE  can 
.  In  fancy 'd  Triunvphs  find 
Defpair  not  conqueib    to  obtain 
Flattery     weak  ard  Blind 
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Leave  to  contend  with  truth  and  Senfe 
Too  Mighty  to    Onjpofe 
And  fmiling  Ogling  War  Commence 
With  Coxcombs  Fools    and  Beaux 
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Tide  in    gentler    currant  glide  or    let    thy  Tran 
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Tide     in   gentler  currant   glide       or     let  thy  Txanfjport  ftay     to 
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bear  my  foul   away 
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let  thy  T r a n fp or t^  f taym   to   bear   my  foul  a-way     O        Ioy 
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a      bate  thy  tide  in  gentler  currant  glide    in    gentler 
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currant  glide  0    who  would  longer  live      if  longer  ftill    to 
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live    one    Moment    fpent  with     jou     is    "Wor 
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Tiie     $ailob.*s    Complaint. 


CojME  andlifbyi  to  my  Ditty,  Allje  jolly  Hearts  of  Gold;  Lend  a 
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Brother  Tarr    vour  pity.    Who   was  once   fo   Stout  and  Bold!  But  the. 
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Arrows     of   CXTPIL,     A-las.    has   made    me  rue 
It* 


Sure  true 
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love  was  ne'er  fo   treated.  As    I    am  by  icornlul  SUE. 
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"When   I  landed  firft  at  Dover, 

She  apjieaVd  a  Goddefs   bright; 
From  Foreign  Parts  I  v.s  iult   come  over. 

And  *as  'ftruck  with  fo      '■      Sight* 
On  the  fhore  pretty   SU£J   ,        Iked, 

Near  to  *hcre  our  Frigai-    I  >y. 
And  altho'  fo  near  the  La      i 

I,  alas!  was  caft  away. 

When  firft.  I  haTd  my  pretty  Creature, 

The  delight  of  L^hd  and  Sea; 
No  man  ever  faw  a  fweeter, 

I'd  have  kept  her  company' 
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I  d  have  fain  made  her  my  True  Love, 

For  Better,    or  for  Worfe; 
But  alas!  I  cou'd  not  compafs  her, 

For  to  ftear  the  Marriage  Courfe. 

Once,    no  greater  Joy  and  Pleafure, 

Cou'd  have  come  into  my  mind., 
Than  to  fee  the    bold  DEFIANCE, 

Sailing  right  before  the  Wind". 
O'er  the  white  waves   as  fhe  danced., 

And  her  Colours  gayly  flew; 
But  that  was  not  half  fo  charming. 

As  the  Trim  of  lovely  SUE. 

On  a  Rocky  Coaft  I've   driven, 

Where   the  ftormy  Winds  do  rife., 
Where   the  rowling  mountain  Billows., 

Lift  a  VeHel    to  the  Skies! 
But  from  Land,  or  from  the  Ocean> 

Little   dread  I  ever  knew., 
When  compared   to  the  Dangers, 

In  the  frowns  of  fcornful  SUE. 

Long  I  wonder'd  why  my  Jewel, 

Had  the  heart  to  ufe  me  fo; 
Till  I  found  by  often  founding, 

She'd  another  love  in  tow: 
So  farewel  hard  hearted  SUKEY,' 
.    I'll  my  fortune  feek  at  Sea, 
And  try  in  a  more  friendly  Latitude "' 
.    Since  I  in  yours  cannot  be. 

Plute. 
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■I  Sorrows   prove;     Who    ne-ver    knew  Men's   faithlefs    .Arts*     Or 
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felt   the   Tangs    of   Love. 
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If  dear  Contentment  is  a  Prize, 
Believe  not  what  they  fay. 

Their  fpecious  tales  are  all  difguifej 
Invented*  to  betray. 

Alas,  how  certain  is  our  grief, 
From  Cares  how  can  we  fly., 

When  our  fond  Sex  is  all  belief* 
And  Man  is  all  a  lve. 
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JlYorkshire  jSio^G-     by  Mr.  Carey. 
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m  in.  Truthi    a   Country  Youth,  "Unus'd   to  London  Bullions; 
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Yet  Virtue  guides,  and  flill  prefldes,  O'er  all  my  fteps  and  Paffions. 


PlrTTj 


±L 


i  J  flUJJcnr  to 


!Nb   courtly  Leer,  but  allfincere,  ISTo  Bribe  fliali  ever   blind  me.     If 
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you  can  like     a    Yorkfhire  Tike,  An  ho neft  Man  you'll  find  me. 
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Tho*  Envy's  Tongue^ 
With  flander  hung; 
Does  oft  belye  our  County; 
3To  Men  on  Earth, 
Boaft  greater  Worth, 
Or  more  extend  their  Bounty; 
Our  Northern  Breeze, 
With  us  agrees, 
And  does  for  Buf'nefs  fit  us; 
"injmhlick  Cares, 
In  Love's  affairs. 
With  Honour  we  acguit  us. 


A   noble  .Mind, 

Is   ne'er  conflnd. 
To  any  Shire  or  Nation; 

He  gains  moft  j>raife. 

Who  b eft  diftdays, 
A  Gen'rous  Education* 

While  rancour  rolls. 

In  narrow  Souls, 
By  narrow  views  difcerning: 

The  truly  wife, 

Will  only  £rize. 
Good  Manners,   Senfe,and  Learning. 
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FORGIVE    me    if   vour    looks    I   thought,  Did    once    Tome 
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change    difcover;      To  be  too  Jealousy    is     the  fault >      Of    ev'ry 
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tender     Lover:  .My   Truth    thcfe  kind   Reproaches  Ihew,  Which 
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you   blame   fo    fe-vere-ly;        A   Sign,    alasljrou  lit_tle  knew,  "What 
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The  torment  of  a  long   Defpair, 

I   did  in  filence   fmother; 
But  'tis  a  Pain   I  cannot  bear. 

To  think  you  love   another. 
Mj  1'ate   depends  alone   on  you* 

I  am  but  whatjrou   make  me; 
Divinely  bleft,   if  you  jirove  true; 

Undone,  if  you  forfake   me. 
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The  "Words  by  JMr .  D  i  lb  ur  y  .   Tke  JVIuflck  by  J 
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pHE     who   my  fond   Heart    poffefTes,      Is    of    late 
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Fickle  grown;  That     to    ev'_ry     Fop   who  drefles;    Will  be 
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Prating      with  her   Own. 
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And  if  any   chance   to  name  her, 
I    as    ravifh'd   do  appear.,:s: 

Now  I  blufh,  leafc  they  Defame  hen 
With  Tome  Truth  I   cannot  hear. 

While  my  Doubts  are  yet  prevailing., 
If  fhe  but  my    Words  deny.,'. St 

Soon  fhe  makes  me  quit  my  Railing, 
And  I  give  my  thoughts  the  lie. 

You,  whbfe  f-dll  in  Love  is   greater, 

Sav    what  Charm  compels  my  Fate-.'S' 
Say  what  makes  me  love  her  better, 
Whom,  I  fear,  I  ought  to  Hate. 
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Tie  Broom,  of    Cowbenkfows 
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0   The  Broom,  the    bon.ny  Broom,  The  Broom  of  COWDENKNOWS,' 


a 


M^^^fe 


^ 


I  wifh  I    were   at    hame     again.  To  milk   rry   Dad-dy's    Ews. 
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How  blyth  ilk  Morn   was  I  to  fee. 
The  Swain  come  o'er   the  Hill. 
He  fkip'd  the  Burn,  and  Hew  to  me: 
I   met  him  with  good  Will. 
O  the  Broom,  &p 

I  neither   wanted  Ew   nor  Lamb 
WhiJe  his  Flock  near  me  lay; 
He  gatherd   in  my  Sheep  at  E5en, 
And  chear'd  me   a'  the  Day. 
O  the  Broom,^. 

He  tund  his  Pipe  and  Reed  fae  fweet> 
The  Birds  flood  lift'ning  by' 
E*en  the  dull  Cattle  flood  and  gazd, 
Charm'd    with   his  Melody. 
O  the  Broom,  2f<r. 

While  thus  we  fpfnt  our  Time   by  turnsj 
Betwixt  our  Flocks     nd  Play- 
I  envv'd  not  the  pireft  Dame, 
Tho'  ne'er  fo  rich  and  gay. 
O  the  Broom,  &'<-'• 
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Hard  Fate  that  I  fhou'd  banifh'd  be. 
Gang  heavily  and -mourn, 
Becaufe  I  lov'd  the  kin  deft  Swain* 
That  everjret  was  born. 
O  the  Broom,3f£. 

He  did  oblige  me  ev'ry  Hour,* 
Coud  I  but  faithfu'  be; 
He  ftaw  my  Heart',    cou'd  I  refufe, 
Whate'er   he  afk'd  of  me! 
O  the  Broom,^v. 

My  Doggie,  and  my  crook'd  Stick, 
May  now  He  ufelefs  by. 
My  Plaidy.    Broach  and  little  Kitb, 
That  held  my  Wee  Soup  Whey. 
0   the  Broom,^- 

Adieu  je  COWDElsTKNOWS,   adieu; 

Farewell  a'  Pleafures  there: 

Ye  Gods  reftore  to  me  my  Swain, 

Is  a'  I  crave  or  care. 

0  the  Broom,    the  Bonny  Broom., 
The  Broom  of  COWDENKNOWS*. 

1  wifh  I  were  at  hame  again, 
To  milk  my  Daddy's  Ews. 
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Dangerous  e'er  to  try  'em,  -fo  artfull  are  Men  to  deceive,    'tis  fafer,  much 
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fafer  to  fly  'em,  'us  fai<?r,  much  fafer  to  fiy 'em,   fo  eafy  are  Maids  to 
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Partners    in  a  notheri  kind    af  flictions  eafier    grow'in  Love 
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SILVIA   for  all  the  Storms  jrou  fee 
Arifing  in  my  Brealt 
I  beg     not  that  jou  d  Pity    mee 
But  that  .you'd   Right  the  reft 
Hove'er   fevere  .your  rigours    are 
Alone  with  them    I'll  Coj>e 
I  can   endure  nry  own  Defgair 
But  not   another's  'hope 
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A.    Two    Part     SONG      the    Words    by  Mr    LEVERIDG.E 


PutBrifkly        round   the     Spa 


-  -ling  Glafs   the  ..S  tea_  ling    Hours   move    on    a   .pace 
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--ling  Glafs  the  Stea.ling     Hours    move    on     a    face 
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Life  without  drinking  none  e'er  ccii'd  be  ait  of  it  then'let  us  pull  aw 3 
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Claret  >-'■     Brimfull        Brimfull  Brimfull  of  Claret  each  Fight  let  me 
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Brimfullof  Claret  each  Night  let  me 
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be  then  then  iVe  my  wifh  then  then     then  then         then  then  then 
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be         then  I've  my  "Wifh  then  then         then  then         then^then 
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then   then  then  I've  my  "Wifh  in  the  Higheft     De  -  gree 
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Heavens       Offspring  Beauty     Rare        VENT7S    her    peculiar 
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Care  CUPID       Tiffl.es        ev'-v       Grace        to  A-dorn 


CUPID       Tiffl.es        ev'-y       Grace        to  A-dorn 
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.  thy        fairer       Pace     •  To  A 
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fair er  Pace 
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Earlieft  Bud  was  ever   feen 
Thus  to  Blo-Qbm  at  Fifteen 
Thro   whole  Actions    fweetsy  flows 
All  experienced  "Voiron  kiiows 

On  thee  fit-:  vr'i&i  Decent  Pr.id^ 
Wifdom  beft  and  fa  reft  Guide 
Then   how   ftrong  the  Influence 
Of  thy  charming  "Wit  and  Senfe 
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When  to  Harmony   you    move 
Each  Spectator's  tun'd  to  Love 
Ev'ry  Step  is  CUPID'S    Eart 
Softly  ftealing  to  my  Heart 

Strange   that  lively  Sounds  fhou'd  cure 
Yet   give  Pains  -which  I- endure 
Muflck  that  can  others  Free 
Of  Infection  _poifon"s  me 

Guardian  SYLPHS    that  Flight   in  Air 
Tell  mv  Sorrows  to  the  Fair- 
Let  your  murmring  Pinions  jprove 
How  I  groan  and  how  I  Love 

$  . 

And  if  Deaf  to   all  my  Woe 
Her  the  Mute  Creation  Sho"w 
Ho"w  theBoughsof  ev'ry  Kind 
Hug  and  kifs  in  Friendfhip    ioyn'd 

Show  her  Eyes  how  curling  Vines 
Fold  their  Elmes  in  Am'rous  Twines 
Touch'd  by  fuch  Examples  f'he 
May  incline  to  Love   and  me 
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on  all  her  kindly  beams  gilds  the  plains  with  chearful  light   and 
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haptefs  Creature  in  the    Abfence  of  my  dear  D       C 
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re  ever  t    am  and  whatever  I  do   my     PHILLIS    is 


here  ever  I    am  and  whatever  I  do   my     ^m.iijI'Is    a: 


^^sm 


ftill    in    my   Mind     If    angry    mean  not  to  PHILLIS  to  go    n\y 


^^P 


Feet  of  themfelve  theWav  find      Unknown  to  mv  felf  I  am-  juft  at 
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her  Door  and  when  Iwoud  rail  I  car.  feeing  out  no  more  than 
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PHILLIS  too  fair  and  un  kind  than  PHILLIS  too  fair  and   unkin  I  . 
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When  PHILLIS   I  fee  my  Heart  burns  in  my  Breaft 
The  Love  I  would  ftifLe   is   fhewn 
Aileep  or  awake  I  am  never  at  "Reft 
When  from  my  Eyes   PHILLIS  is  gone 
Sometimes  afweetDream  dos  delude  my  fad  Mind 
But  when  I  awake  and  no  PHILLIS  can  find 

I  fighto  my  felf  all  alone 

I  figh  to  my  felf  all  alone 

A  King  as  my  Rival  in  her  I  adore 

Would  offer  his  Treafure  in  vain 

Olet  me  alone  to  be  happy  and  poor 

And  give  me  my  PHILLIS  again 

Let  PHILLIS  be  mine  and  for  ever  be  Kind 

I  would  to  a  Def art  with  her  be  confind 

And  envy  no   Monarch  his  Reign 

And  envy  no  Monarch  his  Reign 

Alafs  I  Difcover  too  much  of  my  Love 
And  fhe  too  well  knows  her  own  Power 
She  makes  me  each  Day  a  new  Martyrdom  prove 
And  makes  me  grow  Jealous  each  Hour 
But  let  her  each  Minute  torment  mypoorMind 
I'd  rather  love  PHILLIS    thoughfalfeand  unkind 
Than  ever  be  freed   from  her  Power 
Than  ever  be  freed    from  her  Power  ' 
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Dear  SALLY  thy  Charmshave  undone  me.   They've  rob'd  me    of 


1       Freedom  and.Toy  * '  ,  Then.deaxeft,  my  SALLY  fmlle  on  me,  For    Death  is  rmi 


cautious,  dear  Charmer,  in  flaying^Since  Murders  fo  heinous  comply, 
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And  torture  me  not  with   de-lay-  ing.  Since  ev'ry  croft  Chit  can  de 
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Con  filler*    my  Angel,  why  nature. 

In  forming  jrou,  took  fuch  delight; 

Don't  think  jrou  were  made  that  fair  Creature, 

For  nought  but  to  dazzle  the  Sight*. 

No,  JOVE,  when  he  gave  jrou  thofe  Graces, 

Intendedjfou  folely  for  Love, 

And  gave  jrou  the  faireft  of  Faces, 

The  kindeft  cf  Females  to  prove. 

Befides,  pretty  .Maiden,  remember, 

That  the  Flower  that's  blooming  in  IMay, 

Is  wither'd  and  IJhrunk  in  December, 

And  caft  unregarded  away: 

So  it  fares  with  each  fcornful^young  Charmer, 

Who  takes  at  her  Dover  diftafte, 

She  trifles  till  Thirty  difarms  her, 

And  then  dies  forfaken  at  laft . 
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^  "WHEN  our  Hearts  are  new  kindl'd  to  jump  at  aBeauty,Our  Onfet  will 
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furely  come  off  with  a  Blaft;We  ought  to  have  leafure,  'tis  civil  Sputy.,  Let's 
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Love  by  degrees,  and  the  longer  'twill  laft'-  But  to  jurrbleour  Love  and  en- 
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Joyment  together.  Makes  two  Months  o£  Summer,  and-  ten  of  cold  "Weather. 
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Gentle  Love,  like  a  tender  and  delicate  Flower, 
Wants  only  improvement  to  make  it  endure., 
But  £o  oft  tis  transplanted,  which  makes  it  each  hour., 
So  droop  and  decay,  'tis  almoft  paft  a  Cure. 
But  to  J  umble.Kr. 

Yet  if  fome  klndDamfel   the  Creature   wou'd  nourifhj 
By  a  fecret  Inchantment  her  goodnefs  might  bring. 
At  every  touch  it  would  rife  up  andflourifh. 
And  feems  to  enjoy  a  perpetual  Spring. 
But  to  iumble,&r. 
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ARTLEDOM  Fair,  fince  thy  LordJMayor   has  cry'd  thee  down,!; 


^m 


,-**& 


mm 


■  i » 


E 


B 


£3 


fa 


There's  nought  worth  regarding,  I  woud'nt  give  a  Farthing,      for 
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J  Rattling  there.  Put  all's  done,  there's  no  Fun,  At  EAR 
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run.  At  BART  LED  03t  Fair. 


Farewell  ye  J"oys 
0£  Prentice  Boys, 
And  pretty  Maids, 
The  Country  and  Court 
Have  loft  all  their  Sport, 
And  the  SHOW-FOLKS  their  Trades: 
Nay,   Even  the  Cit, 
In  a  Generous  Fit, 
Wou'd  take  SPOUSY  there  J 
But  all's  done. 
There's  no  Fun, 
At  BART  LED  OM  Fair. 
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LADDIE  wou'd  often    times    go   To  wilds  and  Deep  Glens  where 
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the    Hawthorn    trees  grow        "hawthorn  trees    grow 


There  under  the  fliade  of  an  eld  Sacred  Thorn  . 
With  freedom  he  lung  his  Loves  sv'ning  and  Morn  . 
He' fang  with  fo  fbft  and  Inchan^'ig  a  found  .  - 

That  Silvians  and  Faries  unfeen   .ane'd  around 

The  Shepherd  thus  fung     tho'jroung  MAYA   be  fair 
Her  beauty  is  dafhd  with  a  fcornful  j?roud  Air 
But  STFSIE  was  handfom    and  Sweetly  could  fir  - 
Her  Breath  like  the  Breezes  jperfum'd  in  the  Spring- 

That  MADIE  in  all  the  gay-Bloom  of  herjrouth 
Like  the  Moon  was  unconftant  and  never  fpoke  truth 
But  SifSIE  was  faithfullgood  Humour'd  and  free 
And  fair  as  the  Goddefs  that  fgrur.g  from  the  Sea. 

That  Mammas  fine  Daughter  with,  all  her  great,  dow'r 
Wp.s  Aukwardly  Airj    and  frequently  Sow'r 
Then  fighing  he  wifhed  would  Parents  agree 
The  witty  fweet  SUSIE  his  Mifbrefs   might  be  . 
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My  eafy   Heart  with  fin-gle  Dart  has  no  fmallAnguifhfoundMy  found 
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But  LOVE  has  now  two  firings  to'sBowboth  wit  andBeauty  wound  but  wound 


Such  Guns  or  Shears 

\vTho  fees  or  hears 
Of  Deaths  may  take  his  Choice 

For  tho  he  flies 

Her  piercing  JEyes 
She  11  reach  him  with  her  Voice 


When  "Wit  jperfvades     . 
And  Beauty  leads 
Our  fenfes  all  to    Iojr 

Not  DIDO'S  Gueft 
Coud  gu>rd  his  Breaft. 
Againft  the  CYPB.IAN   Boy 


But  if   his  Bow 
And  Arrows  too 
"Wefe'broken  all  and  loft 
None  couJd  withftaud 
Her  Naked  Hand 
They'll  feel  it  to  their  Co  ft 


P 


tm 


j/^Zi^ 


£ 


m 


mg. 


i 


4- 


*WftEU 


^^fP^ 


T  \£e  was  jprefsing  to  be  gone  calL'd  out  by-j>ow'r 
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full  Charms  the  fwain  jret  Loath  to  dye  alone  catch  d  PbUlis  In  his  Anr 
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The  Nymph  that  fick  and  longing  lay 
For  Death   as  well  as  He 
Cry'd    now   my  Shepherd  dye  away 
And  I  will   dye  with  thee  ; 
Thus  by  Confent  the  Lovers   djre 
But    with  fo  little  Pain 
That  both  reveive    and    Inltantly 
Prepare  to  dye    again  . 
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-   fwasion   to    Combat    dif_dain         rouze  up    thx  Soul  nor  let  the 
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Ungrate  full  tho   Love -It    de     ceitfull  thy    Reafon  Controul 
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"While  t\\y  fond    heart    flows  with  foft    art  Pride  hears    with 
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fmiles  dif-guife  the    In_fo-lent  Triumph  that  giles  her     Eyes 
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Let  bards    abound 

With  Flames  darts  and  alters 

When  e  re  their  fence  falters 

To    flatter  in  found 

Let  the  fair  know 

As  -bright  as  her  Face  is 

She  s    made  for  Embraces 

"With  Creature's  below 


Smiles    to    refpeclb 
Frowns  +.  left 

ShewsYO'- 'd   Redeem  her  ' 
From  Pride  to  £fbeeni  her 
j  "When  kind  Alarms 
A  wake  her  Charms 
The  fence  R^ftur'd  Goddefs 
Leapt  into  jxiur    Arrr. s 


Let  the  fair  know 
As  bright  as  her  Face  is 
She's  made  for  Embraces 
With  Creatures  below 


Advice  from  BACCHUS  .   The"Words    bjr  Mr     BOWMAN 
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He's  an  ASS  that  repines  when  his  Miftrefs  does  Chide    Let'  -him 
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.  Swe..ar    let  him  fwear  that  a  Bottle  fhall  cure  her  Difdain 
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"Who  woud  Cringe  to  a  "Woman  or  bow  for  a  Kifs 

"When  brifk  Wine  has  more  Charms  than  are  found  i-n  zMifs 

If  a  Slave  he  -wou'd  be  and  his  Freedom  refign 

Let  him  fhun  a  CojrMiftrefs  and  Worfhip  his  Wine 
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A      SONG      Sot     by     Mr     ALLCOCK 


^ 


tffgf^aki  \%m  igga 


* 


-ft- 


-My    Lov™    was      fickle        once     and       Changing     no 
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e're  would     fet    tie    in  my  heart         From    Beauty     ftill  *  to 
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Bean-  -tjr'    ranftina    Tri     ev  '  rv     face   I      found     a   Dart 


Bean-  -ty    ranging    In     ev  '  rjr     fare   I      found     a   Dart 
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Twas'  firft  a  Charming  fhape  enflav'd  me 
An  Eye  then  gave  the  fatal  ftroke 
Till  by  her  Wit    COB.INNA  fav'd  me    . 
And  All  mv  Former    Fetters   broke 


But  now  along   and  laftiug  Anguifh 
For    BELVIDERA    I  endure 
Hourly  I  ftgh  and  Hourly  languifh    . 
Nor  hope  to  find  the    wonted  Cure  . 


For  here  the  falfe  unconftant  lover. 

Afttr  a  Thoufand  , —  fhown. 

Does  nev/    furprizing  Charnis    difco.ver 
And    finds    yarietv   in    one 
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more  complain  no  no  no   more  complain  I  wear  anothers  Chain     I 
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^  wear  anothers  chain  in  vain  you  L,anguiflvin  vain  in  vain  jrou    Lan. 
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is  the  late  of  Love  the  Iojr  of  one  fhalljprove  fhall  prove  fhall 
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Set    by  Mf    BOYCE 


/  Would  we  attain  the  Happieft  State  that  is  defign'd  usTiere    no 
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/  Injury  feirce  An-ger  raife  no  Honour  tempt  to  pride  f  -p-n o 
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No   charms  of  Youth  or  Beauty  move 

The  Conftant  fettled  Breaft 

"Who  leaves   a  Fafsage  free  to  Love 

Shall  let  Ln  all    the  reft 

In  fuch  a  Breaft  foft  peace  will  live 

Where  none  of  thefe    abound 

The  greateft  blefsind  Heavn  can  give 

Or  can  on  Earth  be  found 
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CUPID      Since    my   Heart   you've  "Wounded      teach      me 
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bounded    make     mf      Charmer      Feel       the    Tame 
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Tell   dear    CLOE   ho"w  Uneafie 
Ev  ry  Night  in  Thought  I  Sjpend 
Heft  forfaking  Ever  Bufie 
Afk  her  when   my  Cares   fhall  End 


She  who's   of  fo  SVeet  a  Nature 
Cannot  fure  the  Love  Defjufe 
Which  fhe  Raifes  in  a    Creature 
Bv  the    Maflick  of   her  Eyes 
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A      SONG     to    a     favourite     Minuet    of.      M.^     HANBFLS 


BACCHUS  one  day      gay-  ly      Striding"    on  his  never    failing 
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-All   things   noble  gav   and      Airy        are      Performed       by  • 
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Generous  "Wine 
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Priltin  Hero's    Crown'd  with.  Glory- 
Owe  their   noble  rife  to   me 
Poets  wrote  the  flaming  Story- 
Fir' d   by  mjr    Divinity 
If  my  Infhiense  is  wanting" 
Muficks  charms    but  flow^y  move 
Beauty  too   in  vain    lies  jganting 
Till  I  fill  the  Swains  with  Love 

If  jou  crave    eternal  Pleafure 
Mortals  this  way  bend  your  eves 

From  my  ever   flowing  Treafure 
Charming  Scenes  of  blifs  arife 
Here  s    the  Soothing  balmy  blefsing 
Sole  difpeller  of  youjpain 
Gloomy  Souls  from  care  releafiug 
He  who  drinks  not  lives   in  Vain. 
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Help  me  EachHannonious  Grove  gently"WhifDer      all     jre     Tree: 
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TuneEach   warbling  Throat  to    Love   and  cool  each  Mead    .with 
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Paintings  tfhowpleafing  verdure  grace  each  Bow  r  a  round     let    e'ery 
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Glide  jeLympid  Brooks  along. 
PHEBUS  glance  thyMildeftltay 
Murmring  Floods  repeat  myfong 
And  tell,  what  COLIN  dare  not  fay 


CELIA  comes  whole  charming  Air 
Fires  with  Love  the  rural  Swains  . 
'Tell  a  tell  the  Blooming,  fair 
That  COLIN  dyes  if  fh.e  Difdains  . 
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THOMAS    and     HARRY       or    the     Batchelor's   Advantage 
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As  Thomas  and  Harry  one  Midfummer  Day  were  coming  from 
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Mowing  and  turning  of  Hajr  Young  Lucy  and  Agnes  a  milking  had 
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been  two  cleverer  Lafses  jrou  feldon  have  feen  They  both  were  frefh 
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coulourd  and  tidy  and  tall  had  wit  and  good  Mature  andMoney  with 
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all   Smart  Tommy  firft  fpy'd  them  and  f aid  to  his  friend     to 
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talk  with  the fe  Milkmaids  a  While     I    in    tend   They 
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Poor  Harry  was  Marry 'd  yet  neverttielefs 
Mo  diflike  he'd  to  Tommy's  propofal  exprefs 
But  walked  withSpru:;  Lucy  for  more  than   a  Mil? 
And  lent  her  his    hard  to  get  over  the  Stile 
While  Lucy  quite  Charmd   with  his  Perfon  and  Talk 
Ne  er  felt  her  full  Milk    Pail  nor  tir'd  with  the  Walk 
But  Tommy  grew  Spightfull  and  bid  him  forbear 
Since  who  for  a  Man  tiiat  was  Married  woud  care 

Says  Agnes  why  prithee  now  let  him   alone 
What  need  you  Difpute  when  you  each  may  have  one 
There  s  Lucy  who  ne'er  had  a  Pleaf ure  as  yet 
In  ought  but  meere  Beauty  I  dote  upon  Wit 
Which  you've  in  abundance  but  as  for  your  Form 
'Tis  fuch  as  can  'ne'er  have  for  Lucy  a  Charm. 
His  Height  and  Complection-  his  Feature  and  Hair 
Were  made  iuft  on  purpofe  her  Heart.to  enfnare 

A  Moment  he  Pauf 'd  on  what  Agnes  had  faid 

And  found  there  was  Reafon  and  Senfe  in  the  Mail 

Then  told  her  if  Wedlock  was  what  fhe  approv'd 

She  quickly  fhou'd  find  that  he  really  lov'd 

Tho  before  he  forever  had  made  it  his  Jeft 

He  now  was  in  Earneft  in  what  he  profeft 

She  Anfwer'd  fhe  thank'd  him  for  what  he  defign'd 

And  woud  fee  a  Month  hence'if  he  held  the  fame  mind 


But  Harry  the  while  with  Conduct  and  Art 
Had  wound  himfelf  into  poor  Lucys  foft  Heart 
That  fhe  cry'd  to  go  from  him  and  faid  that  again 
She  ne'er  fhoud  be  free  from  Affliction  and  Pain 

And  that  fhe  had  loft  all  the    Ioy  of  her  Life 
From  the  Moment  fhe  heard  he  was  ty'd    to  a  Wife 
While  Thomas  with  Agnes  Walk'd   chearfully  on 
And  whifper  d  that  her  Friend  and  his  were  undone 
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LOVE    and   INNOCENCE     The  Words    by  Dr   PAHNELL 


My  Days  have  been  fo  wond'rous  free  the  little  Birds  that  fty 
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With  oarelefs  Eafe  from  Tree  to  Tree  were  but  as  bleft  as  I    Aik 


ffiE 


i=? 


S 


t 


K 


feg 


t=A 


i — « 


<  .a  4 


ffiJ^Wr^fl  n;u 


p=« 


tc 


gliding  Waters  if  a  Tear  of  Mine  increaf'd  their  flowing  Stream  or 
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Afk  the  fjjing  Gales  if  e'er  I  lent  one  figh  to    them 
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But  now  my  former  Days  retire 

And    I'm  by  Beauty  caught  - 

The  tender  Chains   of   fweet  Defire 

Are  fix'd  upon  my  Thought, 

An  eager  Hope  within  my  Br ea ft 

Does  ev'rjr  anxious  Doubt  controul, 

And  charming  CELIA   ftands  confeft 

TKe  Fav  rite  of  my  Soul ,  " 

Ye  Nightingales^ye  twifted  Pines 
Ye  fwains  that  haunt  the  Grove, 
Ye  gentle  Ecchoes,  Breezy  Winds 
Ye  clofe  Retreats  of  Love/ 
"With  all  of  Nature^  all  of  Art, 
AfTifb  the  foft  and  dear  defigns 
.O  teach  ayoung  unpractised  Heart 
To  make  fair    Nancy  mine 

The  very    Thought  of  Change  I  hate 
As   much  as    of  Defpair, 
Nor  ever   covet  to  be  great 
Unlefs  it  be  for   her. 
/Tis  true^the  PaiTion  in  my  Mind 
Is  mixt  with  a  fevere  Diftrefs, 

Yet  While  the  Pair  I  love   is  kind, 
I  cannot   Wifh  it  L.efs 
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THOU   only   Charmer     I     ad-mlre.    My    Hearts      delight,      my 
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Soul's    defire*. 


PofTefs ing  Thee,     I've    grea ter  ftore^Than 
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rere  _JL    Lord       of     In.-dian      Shore. 
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Were    ev'ry   other   Woman  free, 
And  In  the  World  no  Man  but  me: 
I'd  fingle  Thee  from  all  the  reft. 
To  fweeten  life,  and  make  me  bleft. 
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VOL.  IV. 
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$corn£u>  Na.tstcy. 


There's  NANSY's  to  the  Green  Wood  gane.  To  hear  the  Gowdftink  chat'- 
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ring.  And  WILLY's  follow'd  her^a.lane  To  gain  her  Love   by  flat* ring: 
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But  a'  that  he  cou'd  fay    or  do>  She  fnuft  and  fnarled  *t  hin;      And 
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ay   when  he   be-gan    to  woo,  She  bad  him  mind  wha  gat  him. 
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What  ails  jre   it  my  Dad.,   cjuoth  ho, 

My  Minny  or  my  Auntv? 
With  Crowdy-Mowdy  thev  fed  me* 

Lang-kail  and  Ranty-tanty ' 
With  Bannocks  of  good  Barley-Meal., 

Of  thae  there  was  right  plenty, 
With  chapped  Stocks  fou  butter'd  well; 

And.  was  not  that  right  dainty. 
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Altho'  my  Daddy  was  nae  Laird, 

*Tls  daffln  to  be  vaunty. 
He  keeplt  ay  a  good  Kail-yard., 

A  Ha'  Houfe  and  a  Pantry' 
A  good  blew  Bonnet  on  his  Head, 

An  Owrlay  'bout  his,  Cragy; 
And  ay  until  the  Day  he  dled> 

He  rade  on  good  Shanks  Nagy. 

Now   wae  and  wander  onjrour  Snout, 

Wad  je  hae  bonny  WAISTS Y? 
Wad^ye  compare  jre'r  fel'  to  me, 

A  Docken  till  a  Tanfie? 
I  have  a  Wooer  of  my  ain. 

They  ca'  him  fouple  SANDY, 
And  well  I  wat  his  bonnv  Mou 

Is  fweet  like  Sugar-candy. 

Wow  NANSY,    what  needs  a'  this  Dini 

Do  I  not  ken  this  SANDY  2 
I'm  fure   the  chief  of  a*  his  Kin 

Was  B.AB   the  Beggar  randy! 
His  minny  MEG  upo*  her  Back 

Bare  baith  him  and  his  BILLY! 
Will  he  compare  a  nafty  Pack 

To  me  your   winfome  WILDY» 

My  Gutcher  left  a  good  braid  Sword, 

Tho*  it  be  auld  and  rufty, 
Yet^ye  may  tak  it  on  my  Word, 

It  is  balth  flout  and  truftyj 
And  if  I  can  but  get  it  drawn, 

Which  will  be  right  uneafv, 
I  fhall  lay  balth  my  Lugs  in  pawn, 

That  he  fhall  get  a  Heezy. 

Then  NANSY  turnd  her  round  about, 
Andfald,   did  SANDY  hear jre. 

Ye  wadna  mlfs  to  get  a  Clout, 
I  ken  he  dlfna  fearjre  ' 

Sae  hadjre'r  Tongue  and  faj  nae  mair, 
Set  fomewhere  elfe  jour  fancy: 

For  as  lang's  SANDY'S  to  the  Fore, 

.     You  never  fhallget  NANSY. 
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T    fee  fhe  loves    tho'  virgin    Shame    Denies   her  to  Confefs  it! 
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Her   Eyes>   the    Tell-tale    God  proclaim,   While  Blulhes    rife   to 
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gFF^g 


r r  i r  r  r~£rBE^^ 


in 


Her  Heart  obeys    my  guilty  Fray'r, 
ISTp  Maiden  Pride  can  aid  nerj 
She  foon  fhall  eafe  my   wanton  Care., 
And  then  fhall  Honour  guard  the  Fair? 
When  NATURE    has  betray'd  her. 


Flute. 
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A-  ^o^e    by   an.  Eminent  JVEafter. 
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cieve  thee.  From  CLOE,     bright   CLO-E, 
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Be  kind  as   Fair, 

Oh   ben't  feverej 
But  £hew  companion  on  your  Swain; 

You'll  ne'er  repent  it, 

No  ne  er  relent  it. 
Dear  Creature,  dear  Creaturej  now  eafe  my  pain 


Plute. 
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The  Adieu  to  the  Spring  Gardens    at  Taux-Hall. 
Tiie  Words  bjKr.XOCKMANfr- 
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The   Sun  now  darts  fainter  his  Ray,       The    Meadows     no 
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longer     in-vite;    The  Wood-Nymphs  are    all  tript   a -way,     No 
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ftrrlurft   cheers    fweetlv    the  Sieht.     Then  adieu  to  the    paftoral 


Verdure  cheers   fweetLv    the  Sight.     Then  adieu  to  the   paftor 


•PPf 


paitoral 

Ha 


r    B     r 


33 


J    EfirfrfliJj  jj  ern^ 


Scene.  Where  HARMONY  charm'd  with  her  Call".  Where  PLEASURE 
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re-Jl-ded  as  aueenj  In  y    ec-cho-ing  Shades   of  VAUX-HALL. 
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Such  Tranfports  a  Soul  ne'er   enjoy  d., 

When  wafted  to  th' ELYS  IAN   Plains, 
As  thofe  which  my  Senfes  employ'dj  . 

Convey'd  to  VAVX  HALL,  by  the  THAMES. 
Such  Splendors  illumiuM  the  Grove; 

My  Ears  drank  fuch  rapturous  Sound". 
I  feem'd  in  Inchantment  to  rovej 

And  Deities  gliding-  around. 
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How  Tweet  'twas  to  fit  in  the  Maze 

Amid    the   bright  Choirs  of  the  Fair! 
Their  Glances  diffus'd  fuch  a  Blaze,     ■ 

I  thought  BEAUTY's  Goddefs  was  there. 
Not  VENUS,   whofe  Smiles  breed  Allarms, 

And  with  vain  Allurements  deftroy; 
But  BEAUTY,    whofe  Bafhfulnefs  charms., 

And  which   when  jioffefs'd  gives  true  Joy. 

The  Maid  to  whom  Honour  is  dear, 

Uncenfur'd  might  take  off  her  Glafs; 
And  ftray  among  BEAUX  without  fear, 

No  Snake  lurking  there  in  the  Grafs. 
In  blisful  ARCADIA  of  old, 

Where  Mirth.  Wit,  and  Innocence  joynd, 
The  Swains  thus  difcreetly  were  bold, 

The  Nymphs  were  thus  prudently  kind* 

Old  WINTER,   with  Ificles  fpread, 

WiUfoon  allhis  Horrors  refumej 
Thofe  paft,  SPRING  muft  lift  her  fair  Head, 

And  Nature  exult  in  frefh  Bloom. 
Thy  Bowers,    O  VAUX-HALL,  then  fhall  rife, 

In  all  the  gay  pride  of  the  Field: 
Thy  Mufic   fhall  f weedy  SurprifeJ 

To   Thee,  fam'd  ELYSIUM  fhall  yield.. 
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The     Bacchanals. 

The    Words  by  Mr.  IOHN    LOCKMAN 
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Come   follow,  follow    me,  A&you    that  Tipplers   be; 
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Come  follow  me  your  King,    Then  feated  in  a.  Ring,    Swift  the 
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owl  fhall -march  its  round,   Becaufe  this  fpot  is  Tillers  ground 
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When  Mortals  are  at  reft. 

And  f no  ring  in  their  Neft, 

Unheard  and  unefpied. 

The  Nectar  down  does  glide. 

Till  over  Tables,  Stools,  and  Shelves, 

We  tumble  as  gay  as  Fairy  Elves. 

And  if  the  Punch   be  good, 
Gives  Spirits  to  the  Hood, 
We  calljack  honeft  Blade, 

And  furely  he  is  paid. 

For  e'xyJMorn  before  we  go, 

Each  tips  him  a  Twelver,  a  Sice,  or  fo  • 

But  i£  the  ^ack  befoul, 
And  will  not  chear  the  Soul, 
Down  Stairs  we,  clinging,  creej). 
And  catch  the  Slave  afleep" 
There  we  bang  his  Arms  and  Thighsj 
Bang  them  till  he  cannot  rife  • 

"Upon  a  Tun's  round  head, 

Our  Napkin  fair  is  fbreadj 

Neat's  tongues,  andfuch  like  JMeat, 

Is  diet  that  we  eat* 

Then  xi-ch  "Wines,  we  fmiling,  drink , 

In  ebonv Cups, fill'd  to  the  brink. 

All  "Weftphalia-ham  we  fgy, 

"We  bring  our  Sovereign  high. 

Replete,  we  chaunt  a-while, 

And  fo  the  hours  beguile. 

Then  ^when  theJMoon  does  hide  her  head. 

We  Tipplers  reel  away  to  bed. 

But  if ,  as  along  we  j>afs. 
Some  fober   grave-fac'd  Afs, 
Throws  out  his  canting  Talk, 

We  drub  him and- on  we  walk. 

So  in  the  morning  may  be  feen, 

By  our  Exploits,   where  we  have  been. 
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The  Suppliant  Xover  $et  to  Mnsicli  by  MH^Hodson-, 


My  Dearest  CEOE/whoin  myB^eart  aflores,  Jet  tender    Bity      Eill 
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Then.  Madly   Smile  and  niake  one  Bleft 
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"Your  ev'ry  jingle  Charm, my  $onl  Admires^ 
Your  Dyes  those  dazzling, IB  earns  of  iioht  J 
Eclipse  the  $tars  more  Pale  and  Lambent  Eires,' 
.  "Whose  Xustre  is  not  HaJF  fo  Bright  • 

3 
~Sib nr  Heav'nly  Pea tnres ,  gracefnll  Shape  and  mein , 

By  far  fcrauscenS  Llie  common  Fa  Lev 
And  rather  Seem  to  rival  Beantyes  CLrreen/ 

Than  -with    -a  Mortal's  Charms  Compare  , 

4 
Of  Xasting  Happinefs  I  Cannot  Mifs/ 

"When  in  Pofefsion  of  $nch  Charms  . 
Then  let  myS'ouL  taste  that ExftatLck Bliss/ 

Thats  to  be  fomid  within  yot-r  Arms 
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Fivainilto  Air  by  MTJLlndel 
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id  gentle  Cupid  in  Pity-  eafe  my  Pain  and  let  a  fait2i£uL 
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Cupid  gentle  Cupid  .in    Pity   eaTe     my  Pain     and    let   a  .faithful  X over 
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Grief's     beyond    enduring         my     Sorrow's    pa  ft   all  .  curing  .      my 
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AngniltL  but  procuring    more     Hatred    aud      DifdaLa. 


jrry. 


Ti$P 


^  i'ML«r  r  i 


m 


y*  **? 


l^^  hh^v^iLlM 


An^ifli     but    procuring        more     Hatred      and       DiCdain. 
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For  the  FLUTE 
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Tile    CotiJitrj   Girls   FareweL, 
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Farewel  ye  Hills    and    Valleys,  farewel  76     verdant     Shades/      "I'll 
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make  more  jleafant    Rallies/    To    Plays     and    Mafgaerade 
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■Joj,  for  Town  T  Barter,  tkofe    Banks  '  -where  ,  Plovers  grow ,  y7hat   are- 


Holes    to    a  Garter  /  -what    lollies      toT  Bean- , 
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Farewel  TOM,DlCK.;and  HABJRY, 

Farewel  3I0TnJ,inEIX,and  £ttE; 
^To  longer  mnftl   tarry, 

BTrtlidjOTi  all  Adieu, 
Tor  Time  it  -wall  retire.  - 

"When  amidft  the  duality, 
"Where  many  aXnigkt  and  £cjuire, 

"WlUgladlT  -wait  on  me  , 


Farewel  ye  fhadj  Bowers, 
Where  Lovers  often  mee*- 

And  pats  tlie  filent  Hours, 
"With,  melting  Kifses  £weet/ 

0£  all  th  Conntty  Pleafares  / 
I'll  take  a  long;  Adieir, 

For  I  have  no'more  Leif-cire/ 
To  fpend  away  with  you  . 


VOX.  IV. 
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Unfortunate  Celia "by  MTW^HodSon 


LeLIA    lias  Charms  ia  "Ev'ry  feature  in  ^hape  and    Air     a 
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'.  Love     ly   Creature   yet  Cannott   CEI 
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CELIA.   vrith   her   Charms  Secure  a 
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Too  often  fhe  Consults  her  Glafs  / 
An  like  Narcifus  Loves  her  face  > 
Ileas'd  -with,  a  formib  fair  fo  fine  > 
J>he  thinks. $he  nrnst  be  alLDivine  ' 


Unfit  for  Man.fihe  man  "Disdains  , 
Thus  Pride  destrovs  -what  B  e airtv  gains  , 

O'mays't  tioi:  Live  aonaidrtillTLove 
$ha31 prise  thy  Charms, and  teach  thee  Love. 
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Tigarvubher  o'erwi  $trae 


And  gin  ye  meet  a  bon__fly*  Laflle,  Gie'er  a  Xifs,aiid  let  lier  «ae,Ihjt 
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din.na  <£nat  the  Grip  of  ilka  Joy,"w±.en  ye  are  yoimg.Before  auld 
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Aiie  yotrr'  Vitals  nip,  And  layye  twa-fald  o'er  a  .Rung  , 
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ffweefc  Yoirth's  a  alyfch  and  liartfome  Time  * 

Th.enX.ads  and  X,affes  while  tis  may  > 
Gae  pn'the  Gowaninits  Prime, 

Ueforeit  wither  and  decajy* 
Watch  the  faft- Mi  mites  of  Delyte, 

When  Ienny  fpeaks  beneath._b.er  Breath., 
And  Kifles,lajinga'the  Wjte , 

On  vo-a,if  (Tie  kepp  ony  £kaith*. 

JEaith. je're ill  hT&d.,£Lie\l  fmfling  fay. 

Yell  worry  me/ye  greedy  "Rook' 
£yne  frae  yonr  Arms  fhellrin  away, 
AndhideTier  felfin  fome  dark  Nook. 


/// 


Her  Laugh  will  lead  you  to  the  Place, 
"Where  lies  the  Happinefs  ye  -want , 
And  plainly  tilljrou  bo  your  Pace 
Nineteen  Na-f ays  are  JialC a  Grant 

Now  to  her  heading  Bofoin  cling , 

And  fweetly  toolie  for  a  Kifs, 
Frae  her  fair  Finger  whoop  a  Ring  , 

As  Taiken  of  a  future  Blifs  > 
Thefe  Bennifons,rm  very  fure. 

Are  of  the  Gods  indulgent  Grant- 
Then  ftrrly  Carles, whifht,forbear . 

To  plague  us  with  your  whining  Cant, 

For   the  FLUTE 
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The  Country  Maid,in  RuffetclaJ,I)oes  many  a  time  fire  _pa£s,ia  $hape.aod 
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Air,  And    Beauty  rare.  The  Court  or. Town-bred  Lafs 
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VOX.   IV. 
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And  fuch.as  proud 

Of  Gentile  Blood, 
Kh.-  lumible  Eirtii  upbraid , 

Their  richefi;  Veins/ 

No  Drop  contains 
Like  that  of  the  Nut  brown  Maid , 

The  City  "Hafs  > 
WinfWainfcotface  • 
.By   Parents  made  a  Tool; 

Is  lent  to  Dance  • 

To  read  B  oinance  ' 
And  play  the  PvOmp  at  *>chool'' 

TUlcarefuLDadr 

Provides  alad» 
By  golden  Hopes  betray  'd. 

PorBetberrfor  Worfe. 

To  take  the  Puxfe . 
inftead  o£  the  "Nut-brown  Maid . 

The  courtly   £he. 

Of  High  Degree  . 
Adoxns  hex  Breali  and  Head  . 

Perfumes  and  Paints  . 

Piecanle  fhe  "wants  * 
Thenatral  White  and  Bed. 

But  thofe  that  chafe  • 

$uchArts  to  nfe^ 
■With  all  their  cof%  Aid. 

Shall  never  fheW' 

A  Cheek  or  Brow. 
Xike  that  of  the  "Nut-brown  Maid 

Try  all  Mankind. 

Andjjou  fh.all.fmd/ 
Tho  ne'er  foB-ich  or  Great  > 

The  Gay  the  Grave  / 

The  Young  the  Brave  ' 
AIL  love  the  Toft   Brunet/ 

£>ince  none  deny' 
This  Traththen-why-' 

ShoudXove  be  difohey'd/ 
Why  Humid  notfhe . 
A  Couutefs.be . 

Tho' born  but  a  Nut-brown  Maid ', 
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The  -Friendly- Advice    ho    BbUNETTA  £et  by  MrXvM£S 


JH       fye    B'RUNETTA.    ceas'e    those     giffihs     -Which    hour     hv 


e    B'RUNETTA.    ceas'e    those     $ighs     -Which    hour     by 
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'.        Break    -your    Peace/and    £corn    the    SWain  -who    "From,  voir 
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Files,  Or-    domes     to    -woxm'd    your   Eas 
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Alas  jOu  now  fcdl  £even  years' 
Have  drag'd  Loves  $  lavish  Chain./ 

Vet  no  Bedrefs  £ave  triny  teares/ 
To  keep  the  PAP  H  IAN  pain  , 

With  courage  face  your  favotrr'd  foe, 

And  £et  him.  at  Defiance  - 
He  hraves  your  grief,  adds  to  _yo-nr  woe, 

And   Laughs  at  kind  dompliance  , 

But  fair  One  was  70a  unc onfind ,' 
A  happier  fate  jroir'd  meet  - 
NevXovers  £oon  wou'd  £peak  their  .Mind 
And  fail  Down  at  your  feet. 
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Reign  and  Lord  it  over  me  and  Lord  it  over  me  none  «re  with,  pride 
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A^ojag   by     Mr    lOHN    Al-XCOGK 


^       LoveJifter  doth,  easily  fteal  b-nb  then,  there's  J  Cttre  nr  RedreXs       pxo- 
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ur  felves  -we  deceive  life  jmift  ±adin  HatreU  or  I.01 
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Conquering    $Oul  to    Love 
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ClOE  came  Smiling  on  the  green, 
In  Vain  Teas  allh.erJb.eavn  of  Charms, 

Ever  blooming  air  and  graceful!.  mien., 
Tc  gain  admittance  to  his  Arms, 

But  When.  Clorinda's  £pafking   Ej^s  , 
Elamil  on  tlie  yemih.  .lie  to  her  flew, 
£tars  Shall  as   £oonforfake  the  Skies, 
As   ^TREPHON   happy    ^REP HON  Voir, 

JOVE  Smil'd  to  £ee  the  Captive  youth  , 
£ncli.  PeriurLes  the  Gods  allow  % 

And  cry'd  didst  think  to  keep  tfiy  oath  / 
Tvas  more  than  JOVE  liimfelf  cold, do  , 
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Oie    Countr^  Delight 


A  Country  life  is    ^weet  in.  Moderate   cold  <5r  hfiat  to    "walk     in 


Tiie  Air  To  pleasant  and  fair  is   every  Field  of    Wheat    The    Goddefs 
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Of  Flowers   adorning  her  Bowers   and  ei/er_y    Maid    a   Beau  there 
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They-    that   follow  the  painfull     Plow   that   follow    the    painfull 

J    .      Plow 
VOL  IV. 


ng 


We  rise  wj±h  the  niQming  Lark  , 
And  Labour  till  almost  dark.  , 
In  turning  the  £oil  -we  whiffle  and  toil ,    _ 
and  Often  do  ftop  to  hark.  /■ 
While  Flowers  are  Springing, 
To  Birds  who   are   Ringing  r 
In  every  bush  or  bough.  / 
Witfi  what  Content  and  Merriment/       __ 
His  days  aa=e  £peat  thats  folly  bent  > 
To  follow  tlie  painfull  plow  To  %fc  r 

The  Co  entry    Lads  repair. 

To  every  Wake  or  Pair  •  -/ 

With  £aB.AH  and  £lIE  KATE  BRIDGET^  POT, 

Each  Loving  and  constant  pair* 

In  reasons  o£  Leisure  . 

Thus  taking  the  pleasure' 

Which  Innocence  alio"*?"' 

The  rural  Train  gangs'  c  cr  the  plain  ^ 

Thro  fnow  or  Bain  witkgpeed  again  ,    _ 

To  follow  the  •painfull  plow  TpV"c  , 

To  all  the  Country  Wake?  t 

The  Shepherd  his  ^hepherdefs  takes  » 

No  i'orrow  nor  Care  does  there  e'er  aupear  > 

To  fow'r  their  good  Ale  and    Cakes  / 

When  ho  axe  they're  returning/ 

With  Garlands   adorning/  • 

Each  Njmph.  does  repajr  her  ,Swain 

With  Mutual  Love  blest  from  above 

Then  Leave  the  Groves  Where  CUPID  roves 

To  follow  the  painfull  plow  To  fyc 
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The   £cotch  Lax*  A  New  £ojo.g  by   Mr    Bowman 


J  O   the  Lads  of  EDINBRO    They  are  Elytk  and  Jolly    ."Fine     as 


[RDS  frae  Tap  to  Toe  Free  frae  Melancholy    Had  I  one  wijn 
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J      Lis  I  Would  be  Contented  Id naeXaAiter  care  a  Feu;  what  my  Kin  resente 
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WJLLTE  lies  a   Boniyr   Lad/ 

OJ I  -wish,  he'd  "wed  me  ^ 
He  -ThaiTH   keji  Ise  nae  affraid  , 

When  h.e  gangs  to  bed  _m_e  / 
All  night  Lang  Ise  neer  complain^ 

Tho  iu?  Jog'd  J^e  .SvxiQhUy  , 
But"waTrld  buckle  too    amain. r 


MLITHER.£he  a  Wife  ias  bin^ 
Fourteen  Beams  £h.e  weaned, 
Time  it  is  Ish.au d  begin  < 

Nature  fne  sae  meaned  / 
O  £ome  Lad  of  EDINBRO, 

Tauke  me  fore  I'm  fading  , 
If  vou  Lag  the  faults  on   you^ 


Wlien  he  meant  to    flight  me  >  That  I  Lig  a    Maiden  • 
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"Words    to  a.  Favourite  JVLinuet  of  JYCr.  Handel's 


I       .  "WHY  this  talking  fSl  of  dy.  -ing.        Why  this  difmal  look  and  groan; 
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Leave,fond  Lover,  leave  your  fighlng;       Let    thefe  fruitlefs  arts  a  —  lone« 
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Tender  Maids   you  fright  from  loving. 

By  th' effect  they  fee   in  you j 
If  you  would    be  truly   moving. 

Eagerly  the  point  purfue" 
Brifk  and  gay  appear  in  wooing; 

Pleafant  be.,   if  you  wou'd  pleafej 
All  this  talking,    and  no  doing, 
.   Will  not  love,    but  hate,   increafe. 
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Come   hither  my  Country  'Squire,  Take  friendly  Inftructionsirom 
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me;        The    Lords  {hall,  admire,  Thy  Tafte  in  Attire,  The  Ladies  fhaJl 


A  Skimming-Dlfh   Hat  j)rovlde> 
With  little  more  brim  than  Lace; 
ITine  Hairs  on  a  Side* 
To  a  Pigs  Tail  ty*d> 
Will  fet  ofE  thy  Jolly  broad  Face. 
Such  Flaunting,  $p. 
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Go  get  thee  a  Footman's  Frock, 
A  Cudgel  quite  uj>  to  thy  JSTofe, 
Then  frizz   like  a  Shock, 
And  Plaifter  thy  Block, 
And  Buckle  thy  Shoes   at  the  Toes. 
Such  Flaunting,^- 


A  brace  of  Ladies  fair. 
To  jdeafure  thee  fhafl.  ftrive, 
In  a  Chaife  and  Pair, 
They  fhall  take  the  Air, 
And  thou   in  the  Box  fhalt  drive. 
Such  Flaunting,  kc> 


Convert  thy  Acres   to  Cafh, 
And  faw  thy  Timber  down, 

Who'd  keep  fuch  Trafh, 
And  not  cut  a  Flafh, 
Or  enjoy  the  Delights  of  the  Town 
Such  Flaunting, &("£• 
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Advice  to   Celia.      jSlet  by  JMr.  Dieupart. 
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Pie!   CELIA,    fcorn  the   little    Arts     Which  meaner  Beauties 
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ufe.     Who   think  they   can't    fecure   our  Hearts,       Unlefs   they 
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raife  our    PaHions     higher;     But  when   the  |oor   De-light     is 
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Come,   let's   not  trifle  Time  away., 

Or  ftoj)  jrou  know  not   why; 
Your  Blufhes  and  your  Eves  betray 

What  Death  you  mean  to  die. 
Let  allvour  Maiden  Fears  be  gone. 

And  Love   no   more  be  croft; 
Ah.  CELIA,    when  the  Joys  are  known, 

You'll  curfe  the  Minutes  loft. 
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To    thee*     Oh  centle    Sleepi   alone*     Is    owinc     all   on 
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To    theei     Oh.  gentle    Sleep*  alone*     Is    owing    all   our 
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Peace;       Bv     thee,  our  Joys   are    heighten'd    fliown,         By 
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thee    our    Sorrows     ceafe 
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The  IsTymph*    whofe   hand    by  Fraud  or  Force* 

Some  Tyrant   has  ^ojTeis'dj 

By  thee*    obtaining  a  Divorce* 

In  her  own  Choice   is  blaft* 

Oh   ffcay,     ARPASIA   bids  thee  ftay., 

The  fadly   weeding  Fair, 
Conjures  thee  not  to  lofe  in  Bay, 

The  Object  of  her  Care. 

To  grafj>   whofe  pleafing  form  fhe  fought; 

That  Motion  chas'd  her  fleept 
Thus,   by  our  felves    are  oftenft  wrought., 

The  G-riefs  for  which  we  weep* 
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(Sung  by  JMrs.  Clive   in  Columbine  Courtezan. 
0et  by  Jlr.  Jjampe. 
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to  declare  in  Thunder,  in  Thunder,  Was   to  declare  in  Thunder 
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To    Cloe.       0et  by  JVCn.  Purcell. 
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Charms,       What  is    Honour,    or    Renown,       What's    a    Kingdoi 
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ternal     Care     and     Pain,  In      thy    Arms    Joys    never  ending 
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There    a_lone    let    STREPHOlsr    Reign 
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Plorella.       pie*  by  JYtr.lRTiLSOisr. 
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Fair    to   Fair.,    StilL  gentler     u fage    find. 
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But  oh.'  how  faint   Is  ev'ry  Joy, 

Where  Mature  has  no  parti 
USew  Beauties  may  my  eyes  employ, 

Butjrou  engage  my  Heart. 
So  reftlefs  Exiles  as  they  roam> 

-Meet  _£lty  ev'ry  where., 
But  langulfh  for  their  Wative  home, 

Tho' Death  attends  them  there* 
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Grandeur  dispLsing, 

Uy  Thilosophising , 
On_tiielivils  ariUng. 

Frojnfiicli^pleniiid'woe/       ' 
In  temper  ever  Eafy, 

Her  -wit's  not  to  teazeye, 
Bttteverto  Please  ye  « 

"With  Ctnelone  cliOse'Kotnreatut . 
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The  Maids  He<pest  Set  by  Mr*SW.$ - 
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Virtue  jiiix.'d  "with,  cordiant  Pafsilon,  in.  his  h.onest  breast  fhould  Qui 
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)  Free  from.  Pride  and  Oftentation    Noble  blamleCs    and    Divine  , 
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"Flowing  Jsence  and  manly  Graces, 
£houd  enrich  his  $o  aring  mind  / 

£tiJldispising"what  e'er  base  is. 
Ever  faithf nil  ever   kind , 

Wisdom  by  discretion  guided,, 
Ioyn'd  to  Indgment  <>4cmnd  and  true. 

From  "his  Noble  heart  divided  , 
"What's  unworthy  to  pursue  . 

Always  chearinll  pleas  ant  Airy  , 
Even  temper d  fbft  and  Gay, 

Never  falsly  prone  to  vary, 
Orfroin  ^Reason's  dictates  $tray , 

Nothing  haughty  base  or  Cruel, 

$hcra'd  his  $pot!efs  glory  £tainy 
Nought  but  honours  ^  acred  fueL , 
Hi  my  heroes  hreaitehon'd  reign  / 
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As  Love-fickco-ry-don  beiide  A  mnrm.-ring  PvLv'let    laj,  Tims    plaia'd 


B       It 


(Mir  f  jr™  i  n^  a  r!rJ^ 

J        "He  Ms   Cordelia's   Pride,  And,  plaining,  dy'd    a ."way  /  T"ait 


"He  Ms   Cordelia's   Pride,  And,  plaining,  dyd    a -"way  ,  Pair 
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And,iltting  on  the  cliffy  Rocks, 

In.  melting  }>ongs,  exprefs  , 
While  as  tliey  coihb  their  golden  X.ocks, 

To  Travelers  my  Diftrefs  > 
$ay.Corydon,an  honeft  J*wain , 

The  fair  Coiinelia  lov'd . 
While  fhe.with  undeferv'd  Difdain ', 

His  conftant  Torture  prov'd. 


TSe'er  gliepherd  lov'd  a  £hepherdefs 

"More  fldthMly  than  le , 
"Ne'er  £hepherd  yet  regarded  Jefs , 

Of  ^hepherdefs  ccu'die, 
HOW  oft  td  Vallies,  and  to  Hills , 

Did  He,alas,'  complain/ 
How  oft  re-'echo'd  they  Lis  His , 

And  feem'd  to  fhare  his  PainJ 


How  oft,  on  Banks  offtately  Trees . 

And  On  t3ie  tufted  Greens, 
ZhgraVd  he  Tales  of  Jus  Difeafe , 

And  what  his  £oul  fnftains  ' 
"Xetfruitiefs  all  his  borrows  prov'd  y 

And  frnitlefs  all  his  Art  \ 
Jshe  fcom'd  the  more, the  more  he  lov'd. 

And  hroke,at  Lift, his  Heart , 
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Oh  thatl  might  for  Ever  Gaze  , 

On  tiiat  Celestial  form  of  Tliine , 
And  on  tliat  {>weefc  Enchanting  face 
Which  lias  Enslav'd  this  Heart  of  mine 
'.^:  But  that's  a  Term  Which  I  no  more 

Muft  ufe  £ince  Tis  witliin  Your  Pow'r  '.$'. 

Woud  you  but  with  ^incerily 

Repeat  tiiofe  words  You'ye  £poke  in  left 
ThenMight  I  without  Vanily 
Account  my  $elf  compleatLy^Bleft 
'. &  '■   I  ne'er  woud  Hange  but  Hest  eaeh  Night 
Witliin  thy  Arms  in  J»weet  Delight  :fi' 
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CLIO'g    trebbLe  loyaing    fcoo't,  made  tiie  Harmony     Beyond 
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w 


The   Highland   Xaddie 
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O   My    bonny     bonny    Highland  Laddie,  O   my    bonny      bonny 
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Highland     Laddie ,  when     I    was    ^ick    and      Like 
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me   in    his      Highland    Plaidy 
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:    Vol   iv 


"Hie  Lawland   Lads   think  they  are   fine  ," 
But  O  they're  vain  and  idly  gawdyj 

How  much  unlike  that  gracefu1  Mien, 
And  manly  Looks  of  my  Highland  Laddie  i 

O  my  bonny  /&"c  , 

If  I  were  free  at  Will  to  chufe  > 
To  be  the  weal thieft Lawland  Lady. 

I'd  take  jroung,  Donald  without  Trews  , 
With  Bonnet  blew, and  belbe'd  Plaidy, 

O  my  bonny,  $/*c  , 

The  Braweft  Beau  in  Borrows-town  , 
In  a 'his  Airs,  with  Art  made  ready  * 

Compair'd  to  him/he's  but  a  Clown  / 
He's  finer  far  in's  tartan  Plaidy/ 

O  my  bonny /A' c  » 

O'erhenty  Hill  with  him  I'll  run/ 
-And  leave  my  Lawland  Kin  andDady, 

Prae  winter's  Gauld.and  Rummers  £un. 
He'll  fcreen  me  with  his  Higliland  Plaidy* 

O  my  bonny^c  , 
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A. painted  Room,and  JUken  Bed, 

May  pleafe  a  Lawland  Laird  and  Lady , 
Bub  I  can  kifs, and  be  as  glad, 

Behind  a  BuQi  hVs  Highland  Plaidy , 
O  my    bonny  ,Vc  , 

Tew  compliments  between  us  paft, 
.     I'ca  him  my  dear  Highland  Laddie , 
And  he  ca's  me  his  Lawland  Lafs , 

£yne  rows  me  in  beneath  his  Plaidy/ 
O  my  "bonny, qc  > 

Nae  greater  Joy  3*11  e'er  pretend/ 
Than  that  his  Love  prove  true  and  fteady  , 

Like  mine  bo  him>which  ne'er  fhall  end, 
"While  Heaven  preferves  my  Highland  Laddie 

O  my  bonny  bonny  Highland  Laddie  / 
O  my  bonny  bonny  Highland  Laddie' 

"When  I  was  Tick  and  like  to  die  -> 
He  row'd  me  in  his  Highand  Tlaidy  , 


A  $ong  $et  by  JYF  Abiel'Whichello 
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<*  .         WHAT  is  there  in  this  foolifh  Life,  for  which  we  vainly   hope  , 
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Chat  Mortal  Wiffhts  can    call    their  own.  Riches     are  on    a 
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That  Mortal  Wights  can    call    their  own,  Riches     are  on    a    fudden  flown, 
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And  ev'n    our   wives     e     lope 
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We  cannot  find  that  fought-for  {jtone, 

Nor  yet  1/ife's  grand  Flixir  , 
Beauty  is  frail;  and  as  for  Fame  * 
$he's  grown  fo  flippery  a  Dame  , 
No  £oul  On  Faith  can  fix  her,    . 


Health  is  unwilling  long  to  ftay , 

.And  Quacks  themfelyes  grow  fick; 
Honours  tut  fmall  Diftinclions  make  > 
What  Odds, when  Footmen  drink  and  rake  , 
And  Nobles  run  a-tick/' 

f>Ome  tell  you,  wife  and  virtuous  {jouIs* 

Have  tli  only  certain   GoodV 
But,fpite  of  FhilofophickB-ules, 
Old  Age  and  Croffes  make  us  Fools, 

Temptations  make  us  lewd' 

Nay  when  thou  feeft  the  lluflung  Wine , 

Fed  fparkling  in  thy  Hand, 
Thou'lt  think>  at  leaft-this  Liquor's  mine. 
Though  all  the  envious  Towers  qomhine  , 

Yet  this  I  dare   command  / 


But  aliJ  a*  thoufand  Tilings  fall  out, 
"Betwixt  the  Lip  and  Gup  , 

With  Caution  put  the  Glafs  about  / 
Tlie  coming  Pledge  hangs  fUl  in  doubt . 
Till  you  have  drank  it  up. 


VOL      IV 


But  when  delicious  through  the  Throat.* 

We  feel  the  {stream  run  down, 
We*e  found  the  mighty  Thing  we  fought  - 
That's   Ours  indeed  that  that  dear  Draught 

We  iufthr  call  Our  own  . 
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give    it,nor,  I  think,  £hall  e're  Out  live  it/ 
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Thus  you  treat  me  fo  £everly,who  have  always  lov'd  $incerly;     Damon 
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ilft  poor  1  alas,  may  perish;!  that  lovd,  *hic 


You   fo   fondly  Cherifh,whi lft  poor T, alas, may  perish;!  that  lovd,  Wuch 
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He  did    never   me  you    flight  and  him   you    favour 
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A  Touch  on  the  Times  .  bjr  Mr   H  •    CAREY    . 
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our   Might    for  Slavery  and  Ruin 
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•  Factions  we  daily  raife  new  Maxims  were  ever   inftillintt  ,        and 
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him  that  to  Bay  we  jpraife       To  Morrows   a  Rogue  and  a  Villain 
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The  cunning  Politician 
Whofe  aim  is  to  Gull  the  People 
Begins  his  Cant   of  Sedition 
With  Folks  have  a  Care  of  the  Steej>le 
!  ThevPo£ulace  this  alarms 

They  blufter  they  Bounce  and  they  Vajpour 

TheNations   up  in  Arms 

And  the  Devil  begins  to   caj>er 
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The  Statefmen  rail  at  each  other, 
.And  tickle  the  Mob  with  a  Storjr 
They  make  a  moft  damnable  Pother 
Of  National   Int'reft  and  Glory 
Their  Hearts  they  are  Bitber  '.is  Gall,,  v 
Tho  their  Tongues  are  fweeter  then  Honey, 
They  don't  care  a  Figg    for  us  all, 
But  only  to  finger  our  Money r 

If  n\y  Friend  be  an  Hotteft  Lad 

I  never  afk  his  Religion 

Diftinctions  make  us  all  mad 

And  ought  to  be  had  in  Derifion 

They  chriften  us  TORIES   and  WHIGS 

When  the  belt  of  'em  both  is    an  Evil 

But  Wjl  be  no  Party  Prigs 

Let  fuch  Godfathers  go  to  the  D-l 

Too  long  have  they  had  their  Ends 
In  fetting  us  one  againft   t'other 
And  fowing  fuch  ftrife  among  Friends 
That  B rosier  hated  Brother 
But  we'll  for  the  future  be  wife 
Grow  fociable  honeft  and  Hearty 
wVll  all  their  Arts  defpife 
And  laugh  at  the*Name  of  a  Party- 
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.Sung  in  the  Comedy  call'ct     The  WIFE, of  BATH     The  Words'. "by 
Mr.    GAY. 
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There  was  an  a  Swain  full  fair  was  tripling  it  over  the 
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Grafs  -And  there  he  fpy'd  with  her  Nut-brown  Hair  A  pretty  ti«l 
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Countrjr  I,afs.FairDamfel  fays  he  With  an  Air  brifk  and  fr< 


Countrjr  I,afs.FairDamfel>fays  he,With  an  Air  brifk  and  free^Come, 


Mtui^iirirrr  "rrw^ 


s=» 


U\u  ilJ.iJ  J.fiFfet 


)w.-She  blufhd  in  his  Face.j 
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let  us  each    o-ther 
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>,And  re_plyd  with 


brbear  Sir  Pray  forbear  Sir.  No.  no,-j\o  no.no  ni 


a  Grace,  Fray-forbear,  Sir,Pray forbear, Sir,  No  rio^io  tio.no  no 
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The  Lad  being  Bolder  Grown 

Endeavoured  to  Steal  a  Kifs 

She  Cryd  Pifh   let  me  alone 

But  held  u£  her  Nofe  for  the  Blifs 

And  when  he  begun 

She  wou'd  never  have  done 

But  unto  his  Lips  fhe  did  grow 

Near  fmother'd   to  Death 

Affoon    as  fhed  Breath 

She  Stammer'd -out   No,  nOj  no,  no.,    }A.C\ 


Come  come   fays  he  pretty  Maid 
Lets   Walk,  to  jonjprivate  Grove 

CUPID  aEya-ys  delights  in  the  cooling  Shade 

There  1*11  read  thee  a  Leffon  of  Love : 

She  mends  her  Pace 

And  haftes  to  the  Place 

But  if  herLecture  .you'd  Know 

Let  a  Baffoful  young  Mufe 

Plead  the  Maiden's  Excufe 

And  anfwerjrou  No,,  no^  nOj    no.,  2>C  C/. 
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A  Hunting   ^oifG  bv  JVLc.  Carey. 
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.WAYj  away,  we'«ze  Crown'd  the  Day,  we've  Crown'd  the  Day,    ai 


#— P- 


p=qp 


l=M^ 


m 


£ 


p 


p 


E 


frr  Bf  (  FILOTjjQj^ 


wot,  away,  we've  Crown'd  the  Day,  The  Hounds  are  waiting  for  their  Prey 
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The  Huntfman's  call  invites  ye  all,  the  Huntfman's  call  invites  ye  all.  Come 
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The  jolly  Horn,  the  Rofie  Morn,   the  Rofie  Morn, 
The  jolW  Horn,  the  Rofie  Morn,  with  Harmony  of  deep  mouth'd  Hounds, 

.  Thefe,  thefe  my  B  oys,  are  Heavenly  joys, 

.  Thefe,  thefe  my  Boys,  are  Heavenly  joys.. 
Come  in,  come  in  Boys,  while  you  may,    come  in  tyc. 

The  Horn  fhalLbe  the  Hufband's  fee,  the  Hufband's  fee. 
The  Horn  fnallbe  the  Hufband's  fee,  and  let  him  take  it  not  in  fcorn. 

The  Brave  and  Sage,  in  ev'ry  Age, 

The  Brave  and  Sage,  in  ev'ry  Age, 
Have. not  difdain'd  to  wear  the  Horn,    have  not  3pc.   » 


The  end  of  the  Fourth  Volume  ■ 


